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THE NOBLE LOVER, 
- (anddeſttredly beloued) ofthe Mules, 
iHoeobawntk Carta, 


| Eſquire , Gentleman of the Bovves, and 


Groome of the King, and Queenes 
Priuy-Chamber, 


vold to (ine-4 Dramatich-Not e> 


J 119 your Eave, u no wonder, inregard you ares 


wa i it any Over-daving 41 mee, 10 put a Play- 
© Booke into your hands, being a Courtier , Ro- 
A + man Poets did ſo to their Emperours, the Spa- 
Bu nih, (Now) ts their Grandes, the Italians 
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rothe Great-ones, _ © 

Thaxe beene 4 Prieſt in Av or 1 0's Temple_, many yeares, 
my voce is decaying with my Age, yet yours being cleare and 
' aboue mi ne , ſhall much honour mee, ifyon but liflen to my old 
Tunes. "Are they ſet Il | Pardon them , Will | Then receine-2 
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ACTYS, L 


ZEnter MALuVENT 0» 


Malevens. | 
Rr Ormwells Daughter — norinthis roome = Peace: 
| T. 2+ 3. 4+ 5+ 6.7. '8.'9. TOI. 12. 
The dawne of Midnight,andthe Drunkards noone, 
; No honeſt ſoules vp now, but Vintners, Midwiues, 
The nodding Watch, and pitious/Conſtable, Ha; 
My ſtreet doore open ! Belbs, Pinkrens, Bilbs, ( Bilbs ? f 
Bawds, Panders, to a young Whore ; 
Enter Bilbo. 
Bilb. Thecues, Thecues, Theeues, where are they Maſtee * 4 
Aul. Whereare they Bilbo? What Theefe ſect thou © 
Bil. That ilfgor'd Theefe in your Candle fir,none<lfec not 1. 
Mal, Why didſt thou cry Thos then £ 
Bilb., Becauſe youcry'd Whores; I knew a Theefe wasal- 
waycs within a ſtones caſt ofa Whore, © 
B Mabe 


>| Hatchmein Lond oN- 
Hal. What mak'ſt thou vp at Midnight 7 
Bib. 1 make them whichare made euery houre 1'th day (pat- 
Aa. Slave what art doing * | Ces.) 
"Bil. That which few men can doe, mending Sir. 
Mal. VVhar art mending ? | 
Bi/. That which few men care to mend, a bad ſole. 
Mal. Looke here, come hither, doſt thou ſee what's this * 
Bil. I ſcetis our Wicket maſter. f), 
Xa. Stop there and tell me, is Tormiels forth * ; 
Bil. 1 heard Paskeena our Kitchin-maid fay, ſhe was going a- 
bout a murther : ; h * of 
Mal. A murther , of whom 2 
Bil, Of certaine Skippers - ſhe was flcaing her ſelfe. 
Mal. She dwels notin her Chamber, for my Ghoſt 
( Call'd from his reſt ) from Roome to roome has ſtalk'd, 
Yet met no Tormelis. - 
Was not her feet heart here to night,, Gazerro ? 
" Bil. Gazetto! nofir, here was no Gaz#70 here. 
Ms!. Walks round the Orchard, holla for her there. 
3:1, So, ho ho, ho, ho. Exit. 
Mal. She's certaine with Gazerte,, 
Should he turne Villaine, traine my poore child forth 
Though ſhe's contracted to him, x4 Airy her youth 
Of that Gemme none can prize ( becauſe ncre {ſcene ) 
The iy av riches. ( Chaſtity ) and then 
( When he has left her vgly toall eyes.) 
' His owne ſhould loath her, vds death I would draw 
An old mans nerues all vp.into this arme. 
And nayle him to the Bed — Enter Bilbs. 
' Bil, So, bo, ho, ho, the Conyes vieto feed moſt i'thnight 
Sir, yer I cannot ſee my young miſtris in our Warren. 
_ Mat. No! ] 
| Bil. No, nor you neither, tis ſo darke. 
= Ma, Where ſhould this fooliſbgirle be 2 tis vaſt ewelue, 
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MatchmiinLonnon, -3 
Who has inuited her forth to her quicke ruine ! 
Bil. My memary jogs meby the elbow, and tels me w=— 
Mal. What Bilbs out with all. 426 4 
Bil. A Barber ſtood with heron Saturday night very late, 
' when he had ſhau'dall his Cuſtomers, and as I thinke, came to 
trimme her. 
Mal. A Barber! Totrim her ! Sawſtthou the Muskeod - 
Bil. A chequer'd aprone Gentleman Iaffure you: he ſmelr 
horrible ſtrong of Camphire, Bay leaues and Roſe water: and 
| he ſtood fidling with Tormielia. | 
Ma IBRC--- 4} bt be 
Bil. Fidling at leaſt halfe an houre,on a Citterne witha mans 
broken head at it, ſo thar I thinke'twas a Barber Surgion: and 
there's one Cynameme a Shopkeeper, comes hither a batfowling 
euery Moone-ſhine night too. 
Mal. What's he ! 'Cynenmoncs ! 
Bil. I take him'to bea Comfitmaker with rotten teeth, for 
he neuer comes till the Barber's gone. 2 
Mal, A Comfitmaker ! 
Bis. Yes Sir, for he gaue Tormiella a Candicd rooteonce,and 
ſhe ſwore 'twas the ſweeteſt thing —- | 
Mal. Dwels he hers i'th City * | | 
Bil. He has a houſe ith City,but I knew not where he lines. 
Mal. Sheelefollow her kind ; turne Monſter, get alight. 
Bil. My ſconce is ready Sir. 
Mal. Call at Gazettoes Lodging, aske how he dares 
Make a Harlor of my child, - ſlaue ſay no more: 
Begonybeat boldly. 
- B.l, Tle beat downe the doore ; and pur him immind-of a 
Shroue-tueſday, the farall day for dooresto be broken open. 
Ext. 
Mal. For this night I'm her Porter z Oh hapleſſe Creatures ! 
There is in woman a Diuell from herbirth, ©» 
 Ofbadones We hane Bl DOORS. Waite" || 
| 2 Entey 


Watch mein London. 
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Enter Cordolente aud Tormiclla: 


Cor. No more my Tormiella, night hath borne: 
Thy vowes to heaueh, where they arc fy1'd by this 
| - Eyther onedaytocrowne thy conftant Soule 
i Or (ifthou ſpor ir with foule pertury,) 

For.cuerto condemie thee. | 
For. Come ir ſhall not : 
Here am I ſphear'd for cuer; thy feares ( deare Loue ) 
Strike coldly on thy jealous breaſt I know 
From that my Fathers promiſe to Gazerto 
Thar he ſhoald haue me;contra&t is there none, 
For my heart loath'd it, is there left an oath 
Fit for aMaid to fweare by. 
Cora, Good ſweet giue o're, . 
What need we binding oathes being faſt before? 
Idare the Erabbed'ſt Fare, ſhee cannor ſpin 
A thred thus fine and rotten ; how now | ſad! 
Tor, Pray Heauen, I bee not miſt at home, deare Coydolentes 
Thou ſhalt no farther, Ile venter now my ſelfe, 
Cor. How ſweet ! yenture alone ! 
Torm. Yes, yes, good reſt. 
Cor. By that are Louers parted,ſeldome bleſt;_ 
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Enter Bilbo, 


4 % : . L R k \% k, % hy J = . q CY 
# - %. of % i . # % ' ” » 
* d US Dy k &  *'3 % bd , 
yv - OY » Aa o _ . 
- - F os - - 
4O 4. a. <- ASS + 44" PR - 
n " + mY Bs _— - as I_ I, TI HE -y R— — FS —_ A oO - 
BE. EAA Bb eee oe ET OO EE ETC _—_ 
a - Hm . = >a —_ - _ . » 


o/ 


I | Bil. Who goes there, if you bea woman ſtand, for all the 
| men I met to night, lye in the Kennell. 7 
N | Tor, My Fathers man ! Iam berray'd. | 
© |) Cor, Fearc nothing. Tor. Bilbo! 
Sy Whether art thou running 2 
9 Bil. Out of my wits and. yer-no Churles- Executor , tis no 
money makes me mad, bur want of mon | *, 

Tor.. Good tell. me whether art-going . : 


a” 


Bil. 1 


Match me in London. 5 


Bil, I am going to Hell (thar's toſay home ) for my Maſter 
layes the Diuell, and T come from ſeeking out a houſe ef ever- 
ſting Thunder, ( that's ro fay a Woman ) I haue beene boun- 

Cing at Signior Gazetts's Chamber for you. 

Tor. Ha! Bil, You'l be haa'd when you come home, 

Tor. Fam vndone for cuer. 

Cor. Thouart not, peace. | 

Fil. Signior Gazerto is horne-mad, and leapt out of his Bed, 

( a if fleas had birt him ) ſo-that Ithinke he-comes'running ſtarke 
naked after me. 

Tor. Oh me, what helpe my deareſt Soule : * 

Cor. Todeſperate wounds 

Let's apply deſperate cure, dar'ſt thou flye hence 2 

Tor. Dare ! try me. 

Cor. Then farewell Cordoxa; 

Horſes wee'l forthwith hire, and quicke to Sixe/f 
My birth-place, there thou ſhalt defie all tormes. 

Tor. Talke nor, but doe. 

Bil. She would haue yon doe much but fay little. 

Tor. Bilbo, thou ſeeſt me nor. 

Bil. No, no, away, mum I; 

Cor. To ſhut thy lips faſt, here are lockes of Golg, 

Bil. Ipy a light comming, trudge this way. 

Tor. You dally with fire, haſte, haſte, Bilbo farewell. 

Cor. O ſtarre-croft Loue ! 

Tofind way to whoſe Heauen,man wades through Hell. Zxeume 
(-anct Bilbo. 
Enter Gazette.” 


G4z. Wo, ho, ho, ho, — whew. 
Bil. Another Fire-drake ! More Salamanders ! Heere Sir. 
Gaz. Bilbs| How now! Is the Dy-dapper aboue water yet? 
Bil. Signior Gazetio-! Mine Eyes are no bigger then litle 
pinnes heads with ſtaring , OY with trotcing , 
3 | 
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6 Matchmeein Lond oN. al; 
* my candle is come to an vntimely end througha Conſumption, 
yet my yong Miſtris your ſweet hart, like ſweet breath amongſt. 
Tobacco-drinkers, is not to be found. 
Ga;. On, takemy Torch, apace: the necr'{t way home. 
Flurtering abroad by Owle-light ! (Torch Signior? 
Bil. Here fir, rurne downe this Lane; ſhall I knocke your 
Gaz. Prithee doe what thou wilt, the Diuell ! where is ſhe - 
Bil. Had you knockt your Torch well before Tormiel/a(ware 
the poſt ) and held it well vp when it was lighted, ſhe had ne- 
uer giuen you the ſlip, and i'faith Signior when is the day * 
- Gaz, The wedding ( meanſtthou) on Saint Lukes day next, 
*Tis mine owne name thou know'ſt: butnow1l feare 
She's loſt, and the day roo. : 
Fil, Tfſhe ſhould drive you by foulc weather into Cuckolds 
Hauen before Saint Lukes day comes, Signior Luce how then * 
Gaz. If ſhe dares let her, I haue her [Fathers promiſe, nay 
oath that Ihall hae her. | 
Bil. Here is my Maſters Gate. 
Gaz. Stay ſhe's art home ſure now: Ile ſlip aſide, 
Knockethou, and ifſhe anſweres (as 'tis likely) 
Weel try ifftill told fencing be in vie, 
Thar faulty women ncuer want excuſe. 
. Bil. They are made for the purpoleto lycand cullor, 
Tle knocke- 
Mal. Who's there s 
Bil. T1s 1, open the doore. 
Mal. What ! toa Common ! 
Bil. What common ! You doe me wrong (ir, though Igoe 
in breeches, I am not the roaring girle you take me for. 
Mal. Wert thou with Gazette * Bil. Ycs. 
Mal, Was ſhe with Gazrrto ? Bil. No. 
Mal. Was Gazetroalone: Bil. No fir, I was with-him. 
Ad. Foole knew not he the was forth * 
Bil, Yes whea 1 told him. 3+ 1 


Gaz. Sig- 


_ AMacomm London, 7 
Gaz. Signior Malevemts open the doore pray, | 
Mal. Oh Lake Gazetro. Gaz. Not yet come home ! 
Mal, No, no. 

Gaz. Not yet! yds death 

When I ſhall take the Villaine does this wrong, 

Had better ſtolne away a Starre from Heauen 

No Spaniard lure dares doe it. 

Bil. 'Tis ſome Engliſh man has ftolne her, Ihold my life, dr 
moſt Theeues and braueſt Cony-catchers are That hens, 
Gaz. All Cordexa ſearch ere mortuary, if not found 
Ile ride to $iw#th, Tle mount my Iennet Sir” 
And take the way to Madrill. 
Mal. Ne're ſpeake of Madrill, 

The journey is for her too dangerous, 

If Cordova hold her nor, lets all to Sill. 

Haſte, haſte, by breake of day 

Signior Gazerto let vs meet agen. 

Gaz. Agreed: Mal. We'll hunt her our. Exit: 


Bil. But you know not when, will you take your Torch. 
Exit. 


Gsz. Keepcit, luſtfull maiden! _. 
; Hot Speniſh vengeance followes thee; which flyes fro 
Like three forkt Lightning, whom it ſmites, he dyes, =Ex#. 


Enter Prince John all unready, and Pacheco bu Page. 


Iohn. Pacheco ? Pach, My Lord. 
Toh. Is't ſo earely k Whara Clocke Is't ? 
me” gi the houre that x ago oe ed rameyir Catch- 
les riſe : Will your Lordſhip betruls'd vp this morning * . 

FP 7ob. How doſt meane, pavg hanging: | The -, 
Pach, Hanging ! does your Lordſhip take me fora crack-rope, . 
1h, No, but for a notable Gallowes, .too many Lordſhips 

are truſs'd vp cuery day (boy) ſome wud giue a 1000. Crownes 

to haue 'em-vnty'*d, but come fir tye vp my Lordſhip. 


Pach, As 


$ - Match mein London, 
Pach. As aſt asIcan, Oh my Lord and a mary could tye” 
friends to him as faſt as I doe theſe port *rwerea braue world, 
1h, So hedoes, for theſe are faſt now, and.loole at night, 
Pach. Then they are like the louc ofa woman. | 
Ich. Why boy ! De you know what the loue ofa woman is! 
Pach. No faith my Lord,nor you neither, not atty man elſe I 
Joh. Y'arcanoblc Villaine. [Fs (thunke, 
Pach. Would I were, then I ſhould berich. 
Toh. Well get you gon === — Exit. 
Here's a braue fyle of noble Poriugals 
Haue ſworne to helpe me, its hardtruſting ſtrangers, 
Nay more, to giuethem footingina Land 
Is cafic, hard to remoue them; ſay they andI 
Should fend my Brother King our of this world, 
And inthrone me ( for that's the Starre I reach at, ) 
I muſt hauc Sp4ine mine, more then Portagal, 
Say that the Dons and Grendr'es were mine owne, 
And that I had the Keyes of the Court Gates 
Hang at my Girdle , in my hand the Crowne, 
There's yctns lifring it vp to my head | 
Withourthe people: I muſt ride that Beaſt, - 
And beſt fit OY who walkes not to his Throne 
Vpon their heads and hands, goes but alone, _. 
This Dogfith muſt I catch then, the Queencs Father ! 
* U Pears Yalaſco) what if I got him ! 
os ms a ſhallow _ APpee ance w_h, 
nthegrear'ſt, wileſt State in a deffiene 
Of chis high daring, is moſt ras bare | af 
Welſeerhe tops oftall trees, nor their heart , 
To find that ſound or rorren, there's the Art, 


” 
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How noW Tags ? Enter Iago. : 
" Tags. Good morrow to your Lordſhip, + 
The King lookes for you, 

You mnſt come preſently. 


Teh, Well 


1fatchmein London. 


Joh. Well Sir: muſt come ! So: þ; "If 
As I muſt come, ſo he ere long muſt goe. Exenat. 


Emter King, ralaſes, Mertines, LAlphouſe. 


Valeſe. And broad awake 1/1 
King. As is that cyc of Heauen. Ya. Irfpake ! nog id i it? 
King. No. but with broad eyes, 
Glaffic and ficxie fair'd vpon me thus, 
As blacke, as is a Soule new diptin Helly 
The t'other was all-white; beard accbhaite | 
Snowie like Portugell, and me thought 
But had no armes. Val. NOUS Gf 
King. No: juſt my 
Now, and C'rethis-it was 
Met] I heard&thoheid IDOLS 
Cleane t the Seceling.- nat Ag aber c0 
pin I ſaw it. Val. A meereBerrpr " arch ja J 
King. A vice Aſle; ge 
Y'are an incredulous Goncombej theſe fowl * "rs 1hati 
74. Well , chey did, they: dids'! 1 ( 291/ici! ) 09 obo 
King. I lat, Aorape cheſeenter ame 
Omn. 'Tis right Sir. 
Kine. Did w.. the Spirits'g glide 


Mar. Larry. [Tr one I 
King. 'Shart doe Tye 4: amr 
Mart. Nomy Lord, bur [mull guard wy epi 


King. One of my wines men;ist nor!” Ha ! 
Whara Pox fownesthe Curve farhere'! "away. 
Her 5 SpyOOES Are/you't +71. © 

Sooth him yarefooles, 
IFrheLy on ſay the Aﬀes'eares arc bornes rye: 
The Aﬀe ihe bewilennll wa it, lavir 1 ET 
FRINGE ARE pl wr 
*R C omn. Ye 
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 Omn. Yes my Lord. 


Emer Iago, 


King. And yet I lyea whoreſon buzzard — Now fir 
Tago. Prince Iohn 1s comming. - 
- ' King. When fir ! 
Jags. Inſtantly. 
Kng. Farher Hetell you a Tale, ypona time 
The Lyon Foxeand filly Aſle did jarre, + a 
Grew friends and whatithey'gor.; agreed to ſhare: 
A prey was tant, the bold-Aſſe did dimdeit' '* + 
Into three equall parts, . the Lyon ſpy'd it, 
And ſcorning two ſuch ſharers, moody grew, 
And pawing the Aſſe, ſhookehim-as ſhake you. 
Yalaſe. Not too-hard good my Lord, alas Iamcraz'd. - 
Kine, Andin ragetorehim peecemieale, the Afſethus dead, 
The prey was by the Foxe diſtributed Oak 
Into three parts agen ; of which the Lyon 
Had two for his :) and the Foxc but one: 
The Lyon ( ſmiling ) of the Foxe would know 
Where hc had this wit, he the dead did ſhow. 
Falaſc. Ancxcellent Tale. 
King. Thou artthar Aſe.. Falaſc, FI! | 
- King. Thou: you, andthe Foxe: my Brother cut 'my King- 
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Into-what ſteakes-you liſt, Eſhareno mote, (dome, 
i | Theo what you lift 60 gine- FÞ ; 
Y i! Youtwo broach Warre or Peace 3 youplot, contriue, 
W |! Youfleaoff the Lyons skinne, you ſell him aliue, 


Bur hauing torne th Aiſe firſt limbe from limbe: 
His death ſhall tell the Foxe Ile ſoſerue him; 
WO Yalsfe. 1 docall this !.'ris falſe in Prince zohws face- 
= Ile ſpit ifhedares e it,, you might ride me 

For a right Ale i if I ſhould lack. _. 


i 


4s 
Watch we in London, 


it- 


At you, vedermine you, Surat pt "pe 
In whom the Hope 
( By marriage 0 Fay b5 
None bur an AfſS 
IfIknow; your lirlef 
Your place i in Courr, and Coun 
Norofmy wife ( your Daughrer) 
Vpon theſe ſhoulders —» 


2 
egutartn neeke; 

reſpe@tefhonour ns 
Gall epeo head 


Enter Prince thn, 0 


Yalaſe. Takeit, now here's Paltice robs: 
King. How now Brother ! Sick! | pans <7 
Toh. Not very well © ( neare ie, 
King. Our Conrtisſome Inchanted- Tower you come: not 
Are you nottroubled with ſome paine ith head ? i, 
A Your Night-cap ſhewes you are * , 
Toh. Yes wonderoufly, .. 2 kind of Megrim Sir. ' 
Ib. I thinke to bind 
Your Temples with the Crowneof Spaine wouldcaſe you, _- 
'h. TheCtowne of Spaine ! my Temples?" 2 $ || 
Kiig. Nay, I but icft, STEP MER SOT 
A Kingdome would make ary Sicke man well, © p 
And lob» I would thou hadſt one; TUNTY FOR 
Joh. It fhall goe hard elſe, 


Yalaſes' "The The King Felt yes tiyou mall 


wy What 

V alaſe. rr rence feng oe ane, 

And that IT am an Aſk, and a Foxe you; : 

Haue I any dealings with ou? Slit mob&M vir KR, 
Toh. WhenT am to A'blo 2ift we flal t mA CI | .y6i 

A wilt man then ſhall holdthe Cards.” pos ON 
ralafe, NowTmeflt'd fooletoo. 


"King. Sirif you teaembee ! 
A13 2 


"77 


Ty Miiteb we 1 Londow 


Beſore he you buzz'd into mine cate, 
Tunes that did ſound but ſcuruily. | | Si to: 
Yal. 1 buz ! Whit huz | © bo bj vimnto ohnuum ys 
King. That he ſhould ſell me taths: Po VA nc mud ooo! 
Yel: Wertthou as big as all (Mey +10 yvorld, Y; 
'Tis falſe and Edehie thee. Mins 17LHO..3 |ft: 33Bid 1HO £ 
King. Nay Sir, and more, —— 1? 11010/7 
ral Out CERN, no whiſperipg, Y i rorft alata ne: 
King. Ifhall bluſh to ſpeake ir, 
Harke you, a Poxc vpon't, cannot yauſooth 
His ſullen Lordſhip vp, you ſee I doe 
Flatrer him, confelle anything. of len. 42a." 
Pal. Agood Icſt : {FTW 
I ſhould confeſle to him I know not Ons s 
And have m y throat cut, bur Iknow-nor why... | 
Toh, Wud your Grace | 
Would licence me a whule wo lows the Comp 1/7 200) 
To attend my,healh. Spe 3 
King Doe. | 
pa CR er OM you Sic + /'; Exi84-111 1 
y ge you this Change is} Myen ſharpe 
Doe reaten windy weather, ſhall I ruke-yaus! | , (-' Tar 
Send to him dead words, write'ro him yaur mind * 


And if your hearts be vaſound purgeborh, all humors | 
Thatarc corrupt within you.. 


i} Va, La 1 Bigg Wp 


Gn -Y' "Iz 
1 


. 
- - qc . i, x 
-Wit gin 5 cared; "D-Jrw 
a "2 | —T 7 P 
; - "SEL * . : " : 


«a  taunt,! © 4 . 


% F %, % , \ 
k » _— a 
a ;tatha wa tac act 


. : þ 0 4 : : 
Ss +4 ” # > - » © . y $4t% = SE + 


4 if | King. Pray ad 1 v 11H" "' " > 407 oof YAh S 


| Jas. Ie know this old f 49h o: 6 T not a "I 
| Alpk.. No: what is ſhes,” hs. | rnd oc 


— 7 


| . Ske's the Kings fb wax" (af report FIGIT bb&eron 
| hex rongue) that whea any Fart is ripe; puls Yup" 


4, A 


, a ye þ » 3; I 
s 


the braueſt bowes to his hand: wh Pandre and (4 this 
yeates Almanicks layes 8 has.ap re or-houſe for 


oinely is fiveat th: ' rnd 'Cirg Edi Xo 


Knight her Husband is rate i wirh 
K;” Tic hatig hiin that ftifres if't RO Falcon that t 


Counter, 


pearcht yp neareſt the it if he'dar ef BD Bpyakd how 
many yeares ! 

Lad. Fificenc and ypwards if it pleas Your Glace,” 

Kin. Some NT ERnrs in our-Court, 


Would thruſt you ont of all Ins os Ls c 2 aa j | 
Lad. *Tis yRrinclosd it JK ke your «7tvve"! 
King EntayÞ'd ! Fo bite. 

Newly Enaytd ages RT ore blackeand 
King This caſe my ſclfe will handle; fee'no Lawyer 
Ile ſtand for you , ha ! Strvirits of rhitie turn'd grinders ! 
o oppreſle the weake ! What flaue js'r ! from my fight, 
Ee ts iis Bed betike haxher bane noEence Trae, 
Alph. This Bawd belik her all'd downe. Exeunt 
Ks hy come _ Leakes 7 eos "oh. ſtarre * 
Ir t right! raue 20 *tis a Crea- 
Kine Yourlg' RIP Ta Io Keay VR ( CUTE wee 
Lad. Mhrrn. B] piercing eye, inchanting yoyce, lip red 
moyſt, skin ſoft and white ; ſhe's amor gfeiciousinciferous 
| 2 


- newly.mat 
Aa J WY10 g 's oe Res 


SELL 


nc a they'l 


Tger; Ani (ence. 
Z rm yl ot. "ig vapor, 


y- 77” | | 17-08 
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———— —— \ Wat * tho $7 
6% reno uct... Ai 
_ EEO AS <9 / RG. er 
2 — ho In > I Foie. a wee eee ey 


LES? "Is ny Y 
SS > abaete <> 


O_o —_ ooo 9, 
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EY [) me ip Londom = 


. apd buy. ſomets in her "aa nf then if you like Dance fall 
into $3 lap like wh » i net of Goldſmiths worke willplucke” 


noe heme, atone draught, F$A4 a BIR eas Sal. 


Kine. " What's her Hodband's gu of 


A Cocos milbs if he torme, giue .him a Couti-Laife 


_ A 
wy hs mouth with a Monopoly. 


Thaſt fir'd me. | 2V 

- "You know where to quench you. 
. Tle ſteale from Court in ſome diſguiſe prefinty:” 
. Stand onno Royer ood your Highhelfe.” 
_ King Away, Ile ollow thee, ſpeake not of haſt, 

eſt but wings to a ſwift gray Hounds heele, © 1d Mfirrn 
Pos 4ftroa running Charriota fift wheele, | 
Thou now doſt hinder me, away, away. 


Fins aAMiins primi. 


AGITVS TL}... 
2 ſhop opened, Enter Bilbo and Ew, | yt Ng 


Fil. Lazarilloaitbound y ele TT: 

Taz, No, burm ATE made. . y 

Bit. woes SE cale, 4s 
or Jaz 


tiers Rabat 
, he Sa zDeige - 


ourMaRer 
' Lag. Trot fo I "merontR 


Exnter Cates. 
Laz.  Whatls 1s t you ne Genes ich POO pn 


roſes, 


h mein Eonddd; 5 
roſes, filke ling embrodered gloues or girdles. - 
Bil. Don ſweet Don, fee here'rich Twſte#'hatbands, Yevetias. 


veatoy es, or Barbarian Wang POy NitGes: Extavt. 
5 - Their powder is dankiſh and will nor take fixe. (Gallen, 
. Reachthat paper of gloues What marke is'r * 
Zr P.and 9: | 
4 EMter" Meleverts/l! (7 03 2004 - 
Bil. P. and 0. chafe theſe, chafe, chafe, Ke rorl to 
make Shopkeepers chate. 00 220086; WH 


Laz. What is t you buy Sir, ploues, garnets, 26 
Bil. Lazarillo, Lazariils 


,my old maſter Ads, we deve. 

you heare fir, cheer hgh ſou 

Me/. Vmh ! "Thive* Tear # Kaphiy 
Why how now Bilbe! growhe a Shopkeepert”-( (4 92154 
Bil, Togging- on Sir, inthe old Fs 10 yd 
beare all os I hope one da Jr ine Got - 24 

Mal. *Tis'wal * ne: 
Bil, Turn'd Citizenfir,z Count! pol 
putme in mind of my cred yorwaes 


many with my ware, | ix news roſte your w. 


Mal. Prithee ſt ep forch rake hg warnift © Fhlood, 
Ne giue thee the beſt ſuite Prentizee't 

Bil. And I'can tell'you Prentizes areas gallant now,as ſome 
that walke with my cozer-Bilbs at their fades; you caniſcarce 
ow! em from Prentizes of $i#ill, 


Mal. Fly tothe markeT prithee 2” (my Maſters. 
Fil Now draw home;' doe you ſee this thop , this ray 
Mal. So, ſo, what of all this * (your k 


Bil, That maſter lies-with my-yorg miſtris,and chas nai 


Mel. 1 


/ \ #f \ 6 \' % k \ 4 \% , 
« k *” 4 , w 
% + © a<haw oa tac Fact tat}. * "4 


fegahouc,bat boy peat doe) Sow mn 


Thea 


Canin Lendi , 


: forehy this marning.40 & Welding, 


my Ha}. 
| Munas he's $.go0r 


a3 


a; Y 7 © Emter Cordolente, 
Mal, Is this he _ - Bil.” This is hey, ;, 
Cord. Looke to the ſhape,,;,, Mal Pray fi fira word : 
. Gere. Youſpall. -; At al. Younlonimneloow me 7: | 
rot] Truſt menot well. £19934 g, 
Ma 


Tagwellchou haſt vndane me,,.. fy Fn 
aCaniliLhcefe wirh lookexgenure vic. -v1 | 


AS is thynhakic, ena ey 15 Sil ne3: g 


V4 
Mal, \Heareme, 15 tQ:£0 
Tharked fed my life withheac (my-onely Ghiq, = 
TurgehdT ito eo- 03ZQ 110 203 OM. 511d Ci Ni 


Cor. What ſir ! ng pl = - arzad 
the's a Ml L 


£ * 'T3 
- P © « o 


le fy cate, . 
Sherald maLbeds de hes che te; was 


3 4 4, 


Aﬀy/d1to no other man, and yhaz co pleaſeme / 

She would onely take Gazetto, < 
-, Ears; I will forbeare Sir ff - | -- | 

Tovexe you; what-ſhe ſpake ſo, was s tor fear, 

ButT ha' done, act arbong bee our child 

Icrazeno Downe. with her, Yong RAG 

For hers I know I have it. \++4,45 + 


- HL." Muſt I not fee her! 

Cord.- Youſhall but now ſhe's forth-fir. | 
Mall She has crackt my very heart-ſtrings quite in Glace, 
tun ILY Rt kgs lai eter rage, 


| SirIbefeech your patienes, 1 when my boſdgie ©" 


iManobbreixTionde. 


Is laydallopento you, you thallfind * 1-004 

An oY and you wil eglad 5: 900) Þ 

Youh'a met theTheeti Nob'dy ſki, 
als gt phy 


I am ingag'd to buſtneſſe'e 


Pleaſe? you be witneſle to It. , 


word WeltT ſhall, 

Putexcs wich mitke Ked Child | P aol #7G6RAL.2he 
©7Bil.:. As kitid ati 61d min L42arill a5 ESSE, 
Lax. So ir feomes, or? fi Hind eepe tk 2 Ont Vit.” 
Bil, Weepe, I warrant that was becauſchee ern aps Tom 

iy hiarrvo fave my Matter by efears. 4 

| 00 Enter Tormiels.. {37 11945 Of 

- Las. My Mifris © 4 THO GOW 
Mo. Chafechaſe;' «4.0 1 213; [FREIEE JON 11 off | 29 


earth. ame YY {0 GOy 94s 160VY aJ0 
yirh Newly gone forth forfoeth.] -— 'i! — <0" A v0 
-. Tor. Ore pich whom !: EM 217 2376371 2% vo > 


—_—O Wiley old g's 114 Wilt 


mY gy 7 i'r web 
Whart ſaid he, how did my Husband — hifi 45 5 cb 


Bil. As Officers avCourrvie:Citizetis that” cone withduc 
rheieWiurs, ſrarce nude him-dritke | 
loutngly rogether. {{5w21 onmdonunl) £2: uned £ Dl Brod 


Ts. Fhafs well, my | hoare/has a ae BKeck weik FO, I 
am glad I was-ourcofthe:peales of Thiiider,' kt die netfor 
mee, Kms 1 Lobrewes noche wikhin tie} 7 
| BY. oldman, >ivp 09 29 NG 

Tor. That's well, r 


2s FI agicbacke, 3 is POAS 4 at 


Muffe perfum'd for the 


Bilbs. Yes forſooth, ſhe never patthertignd into a ſweeter 
thing. Yo YOU 2 21 36 om" 


To orm, Arc you ſure Gazette was not with'my Bthar g=» 4 
*% D Bil. Vnlcflc 


iS Much mein London, 


Bil. Vnlefſe he worethe inviſible cloake. 
Tor. Bleſſe me from that diſeaſe and I care not,one fit ofhin 
would ſoonc ſend tme$0 009 granny Way: ent! ſothrobs'?:-1 / 


M35! / 


"Emer, Eacttio and \ffreers. 

Lez. What is't you lacke. _- 
Bil. Fon peas years ps, Girdles what is'r youbuy, | 
ery ſer from the KingtoRearchall $7 k - 
rg meder's which \has 


off. COD of yondef! erg WL 
Gaz. Arope — ha — pufte- is were acre 

Tor. What ſtares the man ar {o. '/ .Cdfe; 
uh Als His wits are, nel nao omef de rood ey noking 
"By Saha world iaableyoimaketog minkiad 


_ 
is this "oak C 
chat had extra Carviow i 


as Jo bil bormacunght 
(Thowih ou 10819 quick now an irik home, - Fix, 


Jas. hailed 
Bil. Whatis'c you buy. 


Lady Thar's thecs, 


* 


low it and take nune for a d ſurely. 
vr. Nu = = 


Match m#in London. 
Kine Peace, Madam lers try here + 

Bil” Whatis'r you lack fir ! 

King A glone wich an excellent perfume, - 
Bi. For your ſelfe fir ! 


I would fir my ſolfe fir, but 1 am now tor 4 woinan: 2 
Wes 9h hand; the richeſt ou hane. - 


Lid. About thebigneſſe ofthis gentlewomans will ſerue: 
King Yes faich Tt adventures Tie make this my 
meaſure, Neal Tmiftriſe | 
Tor. Asyou © _; | a An 


nice well. 
no farder, heer's the faireſt in all Spine, ft 


Kon. Ic ples 
BY. Thenfirgs 


is moſt" getmine for young 
Tefeyor, wo 


= Nay, the Lenher is able and apt co bee dr 10/11 


Ih 
2 Pet Gale Ladders not tome on ro00 Riff e 
Tow Nofir very gently. 

Bil. Stiffe ; as prolixioup as you oleaſe: nay fir che ſent is 40 
»4ticall and moſt odorous, the mugke vypor my word Siris per- 
feRt Cathaynb; '2Tunbaſine odorypon my credic, nor agrainc 
cither of yout S«lmindy Caram or'Cubir musk. 

- King Adulterated I doubr. | , 

Bi. No adultery ifi'the world ; in o 0 ſophiſtication bur 
pureas it cones from the'cod,/-' 1 | 

Toy. Open more, you ſhall hane whar choperipon oupleaſe. 
to Pleaie 


Bil. You ſhall have all the ware open'di'th f 
your worſhip,but you ſhall/bee firred? -*. - 
80, it needs not: that which is opcn'dlready hall 
ſcruc my turne. 
Leh. Wul you goe iapr-"p fonnc and ſe better; 


King No 


K. And 


mae, , PEE TR ODS YT" Sto. PORE" 
* SEP »< 
ory 


20 Matchmemnl.ondon. 


King. Andperhaps ſpeed worſe; .no: your PRs e 

il, Foure Sable Pi olers. Waite | | | 

King. How! 

Bil. Good ware cannot be too deare:looke vpo he coſt, 
Reliſhthe ſent, note the workemanſhip, 

King. Your man is to0 hard, lle rather deale with yas three 
Ile-giue you. | 


Lad. Comepray rake i it, will three ferch” om Eos 
Tor. Indecd we cannor, it ſtands my Hughand: in more. 
King. Well lay theſe by,a Cordogahriirans (ol & 
Bil. The beſt in Swell: Lacke you nagich.7s COAT: 
tas ventoyes Madam, I haue nkes mol mort 
cetious : aſſa fs this gloue (tr * 
"Toge The Le 
Youſhall, 
het Fin all our Spaniſh, Dons choaſt 
for it holds out,” ſweat you neuer'ſo h 
King. Fhe price 2. MPs 21 
"Bil. Theprice! ' 
Foure Crownes, I hauecxcellent # 
for Ladies, cut out of the ſame peece r 
libant was-made of. \ 
Ring. The Great Turke'be danan'd. |. bo tomb mou 
Bil, Doe you want ay: French opioks points Sirs. y 4 
Kine Poxeon'em, the Llnor laſt;thiareburnt i” thdying, 
Bil. Tf they be blacke they are: zorten indeed, Fits doc you 
aonagaichs Moriſce ſhoo-ſtrings.-- .) 
King. Ilike this beard-bruſh, bur thar the haixe's too "Riffs 
Bib. Flexable as you can wiſh, the very briſtles. of the lame 
Swine thatarefartend in Virginia. - |__| 
Lad. Whatcomes all to,before v$#. m 
Bil: It eames to :4-.5,6. inall, fixe double Pitolers, * ' anda 


af is roo rough 


_ Spaniſh Ducket ouer. 


King. Toa deare, let's goc.. ir A] 
il. Madam, 


Match mein'Londoh. 21 
Bil. Madam,worſhipfull Dox,pray fir offer,if any ſhop ſhew 
you the like ware. 
Led. Prithee peace fellow, how d'ee like her es © / 
King. Rarely, whatlure canſt rhou caſt to ferch het naxd 
Leauethat to me, giue me your purſe. 
Bil. Doe you heare Madam ! 
King. The fatall Ball is caſt, and though it bres / 
All Spaize, burne let it, hotas my defires-: © 
Haue you diſpatch'd *—_(' © +: | 
Ls. YeS:. ( ous 
Bil, I aſſure your ah vs , my maſter willfe a alooſcr by 
King. It may beilog but your Miftris wilkaet ſay ſo, 

Las, Sonne 1 cell-ber he the rich imbrodered fluffe at home 
rortke tone of flonts, and to makemee muſes; if itipleaſe the 
Gentlewqmanto tak her tran along , Thee ſhatl not” tity: ſee 
them, but certagineftonesy} which 1 will tave fer onely in ohe 
aire, I can tell you, you may ſo'deale within my you ſhall gaine 
more then you thinke of. 

Bi, Miſtris ſtrike inwith-her," 7: 

Tor. My Husband is from home, and Fymigctll. 
To tradein fuck Commodities; but my man 
Shall wait vpon your Ladiſhip, 

Lad. Nay, nay, comeyou, 
Your man ſhall goe along g to ricte tn Houle, 
To ferch your Hhisband, id porſhalt > ne with vs. 

Kzne. Faith doe forſooth, you'l nor repent your match, 

Lad. Come, come you ſhall. 

Tor. Tic wait vpon you.Madarn,/ Sirralyyour cloake. 

Bil. Make vp that ware, looke to rtf 

Torz. If your Maſter come in, qt himto Nay cill yohr 
fellow come on him. SOME. 

Lad. Come Miſtris, on Sonne,nay,nay indeed you thall not, 
My Gloue, one of my gloues loſt Ow my 


Tores, Rinne backe firrah;>! nns,54: | 
D 3 King. Does 


27 Match me in London, 
Kine. Doewee'll ſoftly afore. 
Tsr. Make haſte.  Exeunt. 
' Laz. A Gloue ! I ſaw none. 
Bil. Nor 1, it drop'd from her ſomewhere clſe tin. 
Laz, Tam call'd yp to Dinner Br{be. 
Bil. Are you, then make faſt the ſhop doore, and 'play our 
your [ct ar Maw, for the Miftris of my Maſters alley is rrundled 
ore, and my bowles muſt rub after. 
Lez. Flycthen and agreat one. Exit. | 
+08 Shes oura '> Alley, ith Gradck belikeruo,ron,run Ex, 


Enter Lad Termiella gud King. © 


1 Lok ploy mlled det 
Andafrer Dinner For ng oe lint 
Acup of wine; het drinke you!l; 1! Loveyoubatard!” maris 
Ic gveyou ou the beſt in Sparve. nt T ouind 
© wines atall. Mt Gy 0:41 | 
Lad. Haue you beene married logs lf >refti td A: 
Term, Notlong. tan f 
Lad. grnncey ann W ſhooes har nacberne of vh- 
Torm, Some threetimes. «| (ne: 
Lad. Pretty Soule; No more {indeed 
You are the youngeſt Vine Ic're ſaw planted, - 
So full of hope for bearing ; methinks 'tis pitty 
A Citizen ſhould have ſo fairea Tree, | 
Grow in his rerpd "a4 
Torm, I thinke him beſt worthy, 
Topluckerhe fruit, det ferair, pM, iN 
+ Zad, Oh you'd l'a ſhon ; x If 
At Court like a full Co 
Your Eyes are orbes of Starpes. 
Tor. Muſe wy man 
, Mt Your manis come,and ſent tofcrch your Husband, , 
| Tru 


/ 


* a S © fans .D£<& 4A 


0 


af 4 ef do HM IH >, 4 wed 


Match nie in London. 
Liv ane yan ll nor heacpeil you hauc fill'd 


wnqueg vering roomnumnnl toute feet thang or achers 
La Husband's 


wonderous kind to you. 
Tor.” As the Sunne 


To thenew married Spring, the Spring to.th'Earth, 
moſt ſweetly at their birth, 


and ſodoc Husbands: 
Your bane Moones ſooneſt waine and ſhew ſharpehornes. 


Led. Some children loo 
That after proye heed Favor cl 


Tor. Mine ſhall ſhew none, 
Lad. I doc not withir ſhould, 


Yer rr 0 pe it for when you would 


You ſhall nor riſe. : 

Tor. Vah! 

Lad, bas peu walaghs 1060p 

wail Sum perhaps as faire ).,1t was myFae 
il Summer laſted and tht uae ob 

; 


Twas 
Lad. I e 
Tor. It ſeemes, 
You yeelded c're you needed... 
Lad. Nay, you muſt thinke, 
He ply'd me with fierce batteries adaſfuls*: 
You are coy now, but(alas) how could you Gght 
With a Kings frownes! your womaniſh appetite 


We't nc'te ſo dead and cold would ſoone take fire 


Ar honors, (all women would be lifted 
Would you not. ANope rare 


Deepe as a King's in Treaſure, 
Feare Tn hos 


The firſt night 


retake it,and thruff your hand. 
eta Lords 
or on at og 
PS ELOEY 


w— 
= 


iy 


14 Match me i London, 
T ſeem'd transform'd; me thought/ tow#s lent hom 
Had ſnarchtmee vpandin his ſtarry ſphere,” _* 


Plac'd me ( with others of lijs Ennis rhere y »* =o enÞ3 aig 'h 
We was he but the ſhaddow I the, ſunne. -'* - YL 
Ira proud zodiake, Imy Courſe did'runke. ay 


wet W | » 1 R_"” 
. 

, 

: - 


Mine eye beames the'dyals ſtile ; and had 


To rule his rs. 25 thar Comin EDOWene if 36 + 
Oh you thallfi vpona Princes pillow. 7-004 197 0 244 
Such golden dreames. 43g <S gs 


Tor. I hnd 'em. 
Lad. Cry you mercy. | OI 
Tor. My husband comes oy!" durenorlays! | me ALLEN 
Lad. You muſt. : | 
P You hal, 
Before you lh 
Beaten out by mee, 
_ Wharnonent 


ne. Joy hal renot, ft 

ws _ oh a lafnbe trem carthe br 
Let goe To hold, _ g: RVIIGE) nr 
Socuer force mee, ne're ſhall touch woman more," WIN 


o_ 


yoncan! < 


le kill ten Monarches ere Ile bee ones whore, © "195? 27 08h bl 
King Heare mee. (F994 1945 reps} o4 
Tor. Avoyd thoy diuell. _ money : Kee LeVBrl Bd | 
Lad Thou p iran fools. ; 1 9LT3D £1: " VIII V9 Y ; 
Tor. Oh cho baſe Otter hound. TIER. ys 
King In v 6g a ls j 
Tor. The bel Sai ſal abr this,” tn PRYI "A 


Lad. The be. noamknowes it; © 

Tor. Good FR lexmee not woke NE 

If from his opal fo K ſt 
gat 


FRY I King: 


ahi 1 
xl | 4 
T #; Iv F OV II6 ' p' | 


I ſhall find ri | ky 
& 87 17 1% 7 q Fe) >#'T | 


Lad. This is hs Kin Lo 


Tor. The King, alas poore ea), a 


- Matrcbme i [ondon. 
A Ro hn tes: eaters, ſcarcrow draft brave. 
know met 12 nogot tf, | 
7 Lis: vos rapes 2G | [#/@J\ we © 
Lad. N hes foonlding// aw oriinecongue ilike 
the won: yr in Larger, a e508 out Withoir the 
helpe of man. +) + F 
King. Heare me, "thou iriu'ſt with Thunderzyer chis had | 
Thar can fhake Kingdomes d opt rneR, -y k 
The Scej proud ll chow les lex cops fall 1” 
Thou bear thy *ſelfein vr Ser ode gat 
Thar all forever uinet © 243.1 Þ. #7 1 ab 
y Husband, OP +) wid {nj 
Wb V2 coperls balloor ſeruc ye ur rurne 10D 03! 
in your dim eycs tO iudge our: rivvan I 
Common fires, Wecan before thy ſight: | 
She in full ſplendor, though it ſuites vs now 
To ſuffer this baſe cloud to mode On our bxow.-: 
Be wiſe, and when thou mayſt ( for lifting vp 
Thine arme ) plucke Starres, refuſe them, not, I oſſs | 
By heauen I will not force thee 'gainſ thy blood; - 
When ſend, come: if nor,withſtand thy-godd ; «7 If 
Goe, get. you home now, this isall, farewell. - 
Te: Oh me ! what way.to heauen: Carl beckrpugh hell 
- Why diue y 64 1.) 
'I bogs: your Maieſty, 
Dare ſweare I ha play'd the. Pylor cuhdingly. + 
Fetching the wind about to make this Pinnacc 
Strike Sayle as you defir d,- . 
King. Thartadamn'dBawd : | 
A ſoaking, ſoddep, ſplay-foot, ill-tac d Bawd,, 
Nor all ul wits of Kingdomes can 
To ſave what by ſuch Gulphes asthou artwrack'd, 
Thou horie wickedneſſe, Diuels dam, do'ſt thou hinke 


Thy poyſons rotten 42 Ya our fame, + - 
, l 


by 25 : 


26 -MarB'mein'L6ndbn, 0 


Or thoſe fatr'd gummtzes of thine gratwa Kings ti 
If chou wouldſt downe before thy'time;s rhy ©: : 
Prate ofthis — yes ; doe, for gold;any flaue”) - 5 


\ '1 


po 


- May on {iweetes, 36 IN Ai 
«By helpe of fuch@hag as thou, 1 would tior - IETEININ, 
Diſhonour her for Epic from \my bgke. 617. 40 aglS: 
Ls, Welbfr:-' re - (901 AY 
King. Giuk@re' your Trade: 9mcl2:: A 9 { {ar 1": K 
Lad. le changetny Coppy: a tiet Dare h7 $:,279153G iT 


King; ou dee. al ag oe wy 4% 
Tp ene oat SRI: > I | bog ar hggg 
King. Wy ſearch for Ser -but bein found ow fo 
Men drinke not poyſons, though they © ploy t 
Lad. Giue ore! howline then !/no, Tie that ſtil'"" *N 
If Courticrs will not, T'me ſure Citizens will. COT Ns. 


Enter Tormiella, ates.” . : 113 4910 01 


Caz. Speake with you. 

Torm. Ha | good fellow keepe thy way. 
Gaz, Yareawhore/\ | B29 
Term, Tliarta baſe Knaue, not the ſtreets free ! ZPxiz. 
Gas. Though dead, from vengeanceearth thee ſhall not ſaue,, 
Hy ens like, Ile cate into thy Graue. Exit. 


. Enter CordolenteL, and Malevento. 


Cord. I dare now beſtow on you a free, 
And hearry welcome to my poorc houſe : 


Mai, Thankes Son 
Good Ayre, very g $647 Ayre, and Soane thunke.. I 
You ſtand well too For trading. 

Cord. Very well fir. | 

Mal. Tamgladon't. Enter LO 


Cord. Sirrah where's your Miſtris * 


an I,I, good youth call her, mY 
She playecs the; TOroye.nomw, me, 
See : _ Combar ;tcll her paly rey wi "OT 
No, an old ſwaggering way. ye ron 1p ng —_ 
Which women put downe men at, I Oy 
Iwill ſe chide her Sonne. iti Hig T feet | 
- Cord. Pray doe Sir, goe call hand od wield (> 
Laz. She's forth Sir withimy: fellow, aL ac _ a 
Mal. Takenvp already, it's well; yeh: Lcommend her ib (4) 
She flyes with bieds that are of "ow wig ecaritcrf) | 
Then rhoſe ſhe $0 hn. M antabexey as 
Cord. Righ ITS | 
Mal. Nay Be s wiſe 
A ſubtill Ape, bur louing as the Moons, is rotheSer New 
Cord. I hope ſhe'l praye more conftant:.__ | 
Mal. Then is the needle to the Adamant, 
The God of gold powre dawne on hath Joo bngs - 
His comfortable OWers. | 20101 h#7.. 
Cord, Thankes to your wiſhes. 
Mal, May never gall befill'd into. your Cup, 
Nor wormewoad ſtrew LE Pillow; " lige, ſo.loue, _ . 
That Coney oy Bp 4 IHE £aDays... > 
I am oxry that rt 1 you, DEE xing. 
Sounds as 'tis play'd on,as”tis.ſct y we ling.; __ we "Y 
Cord. Where's thy Miſtreſſe © | 


CES 
wa 


, " 
LL 4 * 


Mal. Oh - pray Sonne, vie Bilby DT well, - 
Where thy;:Miſtreſſle.* . -.* c, be tee "yo 

i, he's departed Sir, . ab qt 

G0! _ Depart Nd] habe ae ie. 

Bil. 1tm to ady N49 fake 
to fercha Gloke $0 hop Alt « he Tae ns 
ouertake N All dropet Lehoja JE by fu 15a 
me Sir, theH Ae lc you wor wb #, bs ro 

Meal. ron CR: el nor be belofl I WAITANt, 
Emer 


Vl | 


ae 2A ao IPRA aaa bt ito. Siebert 4 ea 


Much nieinLenderi., 
Emer Torwicls, nip things 


| Cord. Here thi comes now firz)- 

Tormiella, call het, © 734 LY 
Bil. What ſhall I call her : TEES 77; EINE 
"Mal, Nothing by no meanes FG 20D 2 ? 

Nolerherflu her utter, now ſhe's AR Th ney Ini Ar ad. 

On diſobedietice 6 armor ies pied ibs 9) £271 OA, 
Cord. A ſtrange dead palfie, when a womnas tongue: 

Has not the er to ſtirre, dumb |! call m7 

F Enter Bilbs, 
* Bil. Stran enewes Sir ! 
Cord. SOS © 3104 14 TUO oHe} 4 

Bil. Yonders a Coach ful! of good fares, . = 
Cord. That lo ſtrange * 

Bil. Yes toalightat our Gare; / They re all comming v3 
boldly, as if they were Landlords and <ame for Rentglecelie. 


Enter Gentlemen and Gentlewomen. 


1. Ger. The woman'of the Houſe firpray # . 

Cor. She's in her Chamber , firrah ſhew the way.” "Exeunt. 

Mal. Doe you know theſe ? * -( manet Gentlemen ay alk 

Cord. Troth not I fir, Pme amaz'd © © TN | 
Ar this their ſtrange ariuall, #5. "1 0 => 

Mal. By their ſtarcht Faces, © 5) ew © - : 
Small hincks,nod bliſted Geadabs th "BY be Coutti- 

Cord. Our SpeniſhMercers fay,thare the braueſt feJowes. 

, Cal For oc men,thareno leſſe; nl gh bookes, 
Courtiers in Citizets Houſes, are Sumter , 
br briavbeds ,afid being cleane out are beſt 

They doe the houſe nogood, but MN Re". 
They burne the wood yp, and o're-heat the rooms, ; 
Smecrening onely th'ayre a little,that's a, 


_ s 
- 
| of 


- TOE fb 5d i TOotid Gn. 


Play theri j odors then, whil't you gaineby chem,” 
Hug'em, 1 uCke our feachers , COMe Rot them, 
ory Ile cloſe Pour | nigh 
Meal. Doe. bk: 0 tae 
Cord, Welcome Gentlemen. 
Omn. Thanks. 
. Cord. Pray fir what Ladies mayheſ be wit ay ite 
© 7. Gems. Faith ſir ifrhey would caſt'themſchies away ypon 
Knighes, they may be Knights Ladies, 'bur they are onely 
Gentlewomen of an exceeding ſweet carriage and faſhion, and 
'tis ſo Sir, thar your wines doings being bruited and ſpregd a- 
broad to berare for her handling che Spaxyſh need theſe deay- 


_ 


ties wondering cke ourathing, which 
muſt be done out of hand, that the e baſinefſe Sir. 
_ Cord, lagoodrimeSir, | 

Xl. Of Court Ipray Sirireyou?” || (thers folio vs. 


2- Gest. Yes Sir, we tollow the Coutr now and chen, '. 25 0- 
Gord. He meanes thoſe they owe money t00. | 
AMal. Pray Sir what newes at Court © 
x. Gext. Faith Sir the ar ſtale newes, blacke Tackes arc <fill d, 
and 6 ſhanding. Cups ſs Capeyec 
al. T ſee then Tackes are faycie in euery corner, l have gi- 
uen it him vnder the liſt of the care. 
Cord. "Twas foundly, you ſec he's trucke dead. 
Mal. Dauncing Baboone ! 


Emer Town wark'd, in other Garments, the G levemes 
rg Gentlemen Leading her a my 


Term. rarewdht” F. Tl 
Omn. To Coach, away: 

1. Gent, The Welch-Em rea tg = 
2. Gemt.. 7h. will bee with you ſhortly 


Hornes arc 


NY Moones 


THI Whas's 
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Mal. Whas's thatthey talke4, 
rok but us gy: 
ofboth cares, W 
Enter Bilbs. 

Bil. She's falne ficke fir. 
Cord. The Night-mare rides her. 


; Be Ofc 


it Vers 


have giuen jt ins kin Clay 
LE WI.i0 


1 how ficke , | 

» ſicknelle ; you and my FIT have vs'd 
herrorunne ED that ſhe has few dyou ancxher ET: Ls of 
ep Rc 2800, is, | ; 


'Cord, Thou rt 
Ce Ic OY bo 


re tes 
ric intoa ( 5Þu x; 
Ln Theſe h; 


EPR 
ps Cap fats 


lugkero Adde 
Run inteth' 
wa houſe ſhe went into, 
Bil, That runs on foure wheeles, the Caroach fir. 
Cor. Cry to the whole City to ſtop br. - 
ay I will fir, "tis eucry mans caſe1'th City,ro kaue his wife 
a, Well, what wilt thou fay, if this be a plot, 
Of mcrriment betwixt thy wife and the 
| Forthemto come ns and di 
Thus whorr 


But foure or 


iſc her Mg” T 
her away to ſome VEE une, 
ue miles diſtance from! Zong 
Then muſt weHant on Horſebacke fr 
Sceand not know her in this ſtrange k 
Bur thejeſt ſmelt out, ſhowts, and pland tes” "gy 
abourthe Table where ſhe firs,” 
kifing her, Tmuſt* 
"Cor. NS will once bes 
Awhile Tl Ak theWitrall 


pRva chap hes 4 
din this y!' 


A). | ni ard lm Sir, 


4+ TW 7 


j i 4K 


FI to my words, 
bur ſhe's 808 huc- 


FO ah ou rein HY damnations, 
kiſtthe firſt t woman;and ever fince the whole ſexe hauc 


' Street, indifchou ſceſt te priiledgd | 


;F 


Afhci mem London! 
One Bird you ſee is lowne ont of the neſt, | 
Mal.” What Bird ! 
Cord. A wapraile, after, lye all thereſt.. 
Mal. Come then. Exceant.- 
Fink Ads ſernnds, 


% 


4 
- 
cc. \ 
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—— m_ "IE = "Yi, 0 OS 
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blog th th © ACTVS, LL. 
- Enter thn, Dor ad Pies, 


Ib Packets. 
Foy Cu boſe the cſent! 
| Ir ſo,to y. 
Scomy Caroach be ready, fiir ce Is. 
Togoc to Cours fir. 
Pach. Well Sir. Ext. 
.. Do. Why my Lord * 
Job. What ſayſt thou © 
Ds. Youwill ouerthrow theſtate /'- '!] ,,_ * 
Of rhar a 0 which ſo much coftendome 
Haue beene a Vp, your POres ang OpeB. 
Colds, Agues, anda —_ to pure loogs 5 
Wi enter and deſtroy life. 
Enter Pacheco, with Cloake and \Rapier. | 
Th, I will to Court, 
Do. Pray my Lord ſtirre not forth. 
oh, Kays Sona begon. Ex Pachecs. 
Do. The Ayre will pierce you- | 
John. Tha woke cold already, | Do. When fir £ 
10h. When you councell'd me to ride my -horle.. 
Ds. Nay that was well, how ſlept you thenept night * 
 Tob, Not a winck. Al 
4, 


> | 


All 
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35 Matobm wn Londad,. 

Dodl. Allthe berrer. 

Toh. But ith next morning, | 13d 01 VY at 
T could not in a Ruſhianſtone fixen more: . ws A and 
Then Idid in my Bed: = H201 107 GI | Nah 

Do. Marry I'me gladont 17 1 1.0 

Toh. And had noclothes vpon me. 

"Tab, diy bones Sirpay'dfor lth, md yet 

Job. My bones Sir or all this, and yet you cry, Aill 
the better: when youll pirgel your pockers 2, of gold out 
of a Patient, and then nay1'd him in's Coſhn, you cry then till 
the berter r00, a maine» berterite lybpynderthe hands of a 


Hangman, than one of your rubarbariue faces; firrha DoQor, I 
doe not thinke but I kaue beene well, all this rireT have beene 
Dot#er. Oh my good Lord. . ( Sicke 2 


Toh. Oh goo Maſter Dodtor,/come do nico aſh, Ihwue 
another Dia Tet for you ro vickde;/ you miniſter NT 
ſome Medicines, doe you not? 

Dor, Yes my good Lord, in Purgatiue andExpilfiue.: 
Tob. So, ſo, breake not my head with | your ty you 
can fora need poyſon a Great man | | 

Doi. Your Lordſhip's merry 

16h. Right Sir, but f maſt di it Jens in ſadrefſe, * tis your 
Trade Maſter Door to ſend met'packing : harke you, wi: no 


 lefſe Bug- beare then Dor 05 ! 


Do. The Admirall of Caſtile ! 

16h. Him youmaſt fincke. 

Do. 'Tis my Certaine death to doe it.. | 

Job. Andthy, certaine- death to deny it, if you wilkgot ſhew 
him a caſt of your Office;He be ſo bold;as beſtow 
ef minc, I am ſharpe ſer, will you doeir?7! / * 

Do. Iwill by rheſerwo hands, 

Tob, When * on 

Do. When yowpleaſe. 

Th, This day * 


 Matchmein London, 
Do. This hower. | 

1h. And make him faſt. 

Do. Faſt. 

10h, For ſpeaking, 

Do. For ſpeaking. 

Teh. Why then good Doctor riſc 
To honour Þy,it be ſecretand be wile. 


Emtey Pachece. 


Pa. The Admirall is comemy Lord. 
Toh, A way with theſe, ſhow him the way in, DoQors 
Do. Oh my Lord ! 


Enter Valaſcs. 


Toh. If you faile. 
. FYal. All halthto your good Lordſhip, I with thar, 
Which moſt I chinke you want. 
16h. Thankcs my good Lord, 

DoRor diſpatch, take heed your Compoſitions, 

Hit as I told you. 
Do. Oh my Lord, Iam beaten to theſe things. Extthe 
Toh, Goe 3 gan this viſitation of your Lordſhip, 

I take moſt kindly. 

Y al. Two maine wheeles my Lord, 

Hue hither brought mee, on the Kings Command, . 

To'ther my loue, with adefire to know 

Why I mong'ſt all the trees that ſpread ir'h Court 

Should ſtill be ſmore with lightening from youreye; 

Yours orely dangerous Arrowes ſhootes at me: 

You haue the Courtiers dialed right, your tongue 

Walkes ten miles from your heart, when laſbyou ſaw me, 

Doe you remember how you threaten'd ; as for you Sir — 

Toh. Theſe notes zre ſtrange. | 

Ys. Oh my good Lord, bemy good Lord, I read 

F 


34 Match mein London. 
Harſh LeQures in your face, but mect no Comment 
That can diſſolue the riddle, vnleſle it be 
Our of that noble faſhion thar great men 
Muſt trip ſome heeles vp, tho they ſtand as low 
As Vintners when they coniure, onely to ſhew 
T heir $kill in wraſtling, 'tis not well to ſtrike 
A man whoſe hands are bound, like ſhould chule like.. 
Jeh. T ſtrike you not, nor ſtriue te giue you falls, 
'Tis your owne guilt afflicts you, if to the King 
The ſong I ſet of you, did to your care © 
Vamuſically ſound, 'twas not in hate 
To you, bur in'dcfire to giue the ſtate 
True knowledge of my innocence, be ſure a bird, 
Chanted that tune to mee, that onely you 
Incens'd the King that I ſhould ſell him. 
Yal. Vmh! 
Teh. Doe you thinke I lye 2 
Fal. Idoe belceue your Lordſhip. 
Toh. "Twas a man moſt neare you. 
Y al. A boſome villaine ! | 


Tb. For you muſt think that all that bow, ſtand bare- 


And giue Court Cakebread to:you, loue you nor. 
Y al. Trucloue my Lord at Court, is hardly gor. 
- Tob, If Icanfriend you, vic me. 
Yal. Humble thankes. " 
Toh. Oh my good Lord, times filuer forctop ſtands 
On end before you, but you pur it by. 
Catchir, 'ris yours, {cap'd ncuer yours, your fhoulders. 
Beare the Weale-publique vp, but they ſhould beare,,. 
Like Pillars to be ſtrong themſclues: would I 
Want faſh at Sca, or golden ſhowers at Court 
I'degocawry ſometimes, wer't bur for ſports 
© Pal. Sayyouſo! 
Is. Sell luſticc and ſhe'l by you Lordfhips,cloath her 


am I... df *% 


I I ET TRY 


Aatch me in London. 


( As Citizeris doe their wiues) beyond their worth 
She'll make you ſell your Lordſhips and your plate 
No wiſe man will for nothing ſerue a ſtate, 
Remember this, ? dtc is the Queene 
Braue phraſe to ſay. my Sonne in Law the King, 
Whil it ſweet ſhowers fall, and Sunne-ſhine,make your Spring. 
Val. You looke not our I fee, nor heare the ſtormes 
W hich late haue ſhookethe Courr. 
Is. NotT! what ſtormes ! 
" Pal. Youin your Cabbin know nothing rhere's a Pinnace 
| ( Was mann'd out firſt by tf City,)is come to th'Courr, 
New rigg'd, a very painted Gally foiſt, ; 
And yet our Spanifh Caruils, the Armada 
Of our great veſſels dare nor ſtirre for her. 
Toh. What Pinnace meaneyou ? 
Lal. From his lawfull pillow, 
The King has tance a Citizens wife. 
Joh. For what ? 
Val. What ſhould men doe with Citizens wiues at Court £ 
All will be naught, poore Queene'tis ſhe ſmarts for't. 
Ih. Now 'tis your time to ſtrike. 
Yal. Hedoes her wrong, 
And I ſhall tell him ſoundly. 
T9. Tell him ! Val. Ile pay it home, 
Toh, Were you ſome Pather in Law now. 
Val. What lycs heere, | 
Lyes here, and none ſhall know it. 
Toh. How eafie were it, 
For you to ſet this warpinagKingdome ſtraight? 
Y 4, Thepeoples hearrs are full, | | 
Isb. And weed the State: 
Ye. Too full of weeds already. 
19, And to takeall, 
Into your owne hands, 


_ ei ot ”=_ 
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16 Match me in London. 
Val. 1 could ſoone doo't. 10h. Then doo't. 
Val. Doe what ! miſprizeme not, pray good my Lord, 

Nor let theſe fooliſh words we ſhoot ith Ayre,- 

Fall on our heads and wound vs: to take al 

Into mine owne hands, his I mcane. 

Toh. Come on. 
Val. Boldly and honeſtly to chide the King.” 
10h. Vmh. Val. Takehis minx vp ſhort, 
Th. Take her vp ! | | 
Val. Roundly,to rate,her Wittall husband: to ſtirre yp .. 
16h. The people, ſince mens wiucs are common Caſes, 
Yal. You heare nor me fay-fo. 
16h, To force this Tyrant to mend or end. 
Yal. Good day to your Lordſhip. | - 
Toh. Shoot off the Pecce you haue charg'd. 
Val. No, it recoyles. 336 iQ" 
Joh. Youand Ifthall fall to cutting throates. 
Val. Why! - 
Toh. Tt euer you ſpeake of this. | 
Val. It we cut one another throates, I ſhall neyer 
Speake of this: fare your Lordſhip well. 
Alphonſo de Gramaaia. 
' Emter Alphonſo. Woh 
Alph. Good health to both your Lordſhips. - 
16h. Thankes good Alphonſo, nay pray ſtay. 
Val, Where haſt thou beenc Alphonſo : 6 
Alph. In the Marqueſſe of Villa Nona del Rivs,Garden 
Where I gathered theſe Grapes, | 
Val. Anittare the faireſt Grapes Teueritouchr, | 
Ich, Troth ſo they are, plump Bacchas Cheekes were neue 
So round and red, the very God of Wine. | Gu. 
Swels 11-this bunch, Zyew ſet rhis Vine. 
Val. I hauc not ſeene a louclier. 


Aiph.” Tis 


Match me in London, 


Alph. 'Tis your Lordſhips, if you vouckſafe to take it. 


Yal. O'\I hill rob you, oftoo much {weetneſſe. 
Alph. No my Lord. 

Y al. 1 thanke you. 

4 h. Make bold to ſce your honour. 


. Good Alphonſo. 
ahh And(loath to be too troubleſome) take my leane : 
My duty to the King. | 
Fab Farewell good 4Iphonſs. Exit. 


Joh. How doe you like your Grapes? -- —- 
Yal. Moſt delicate, taſte 'em : 
IS it not ſtrange, thatona'branch ſo faire, 
Should grow ſo foule a ftnit, as Drunkards are ! 
10h. Theſe are the bullets that make Cities recle, 
More then the Cannon can. 
Val. This Iuice infus'd- © 
In man, makes him a beaſt, goodthings abus' d, 
Conuert to poyſon thus ; hownow ! + 


Toh. Imedizziec | vf17114 3 


Oh ! does notall the houſe run round on wheeles 
Doe not the Poſts goe round !'my" Lord this fellow, 
Loues you I hope 7 

Val. Tle pawne my life he does. 


Is. Would all we both areworth,were laid to piviie 


Toa Broaker that's indamn'd for haltea dram 
For halfe a {cruple, - eh weare poy '{on'd, 
Val. Ha! - Toh. Whatdoe you feele * 
al. A giddynefſeroo methitikes. 
Ioh. Without there, call theDoRor {( fave) 
| Emer Pachecs, 
Pach. He $ here Sir. ' Emter Dotter. 


Toh, Oh Doctor now or neuer — gtue him his laſt, 


 Weare poylon'd both. Exit Doitor. 
wy I thinke6ibanes ate ask'd, Y 02 00 
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7 


loh, He 
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Teh. Hee | bring that ſhall forbid it, call him(villaing 
Pa, Well Sir I will call him villaine, ' Ext. 

Va. All thriucs not well within me : On my ſoule 

T'is but Conceipt, 'me hurt with feare, Don John, 

| Is my Cloſe mortall enemy, and perhaps 

Vnder the Cullor I am poyſon'd, ſends 

To pay meſoundly ! ro arms the worlt, 


Preſcruatiue or poyſon, he drinkes firſt. 
Emer Doctor. — 
Ioh Giue ithim, © | Ys. No,begin, 


T6, Whatis't?., - 5 Ds, Cordialle |j, 
Is. The Door fhall begin, quickly, ſo heere, 
Halfe this to bothour deathes if t come too late. 
Ys. I pledge them both, death is a common fate, © 
Tob. Shift hands, is'tmortall ! - 1. 
/ Do, It ftrikes ſure. &! 
16, Letitranne 
" Fa. Tisdowne. © 
Toh, Tme glad,thy life's nota ſpan long, 
How is't ! | ; 
Va. Worlc. 2 unE 
Toh. Better, t doe feare this phyſick | 
Like pardons for men hang'd is brought too late. 
Do. Hee's gone. 
Iob. Who's without ! | 
Ds. Some of his men attending with his Caroach 
I. Take helpe; beſtow thebody in't, convey it, | 
To his owne houſe and therefir, ſee you ſweare, 
You ſaw him in your preſence fall dead heerc. 
Do. This Tcan ſafely fweare. 
Toh. Helpe then, away, 


 Theuargnext, for none muſt line that can betray. 
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Flawriſh. Emter King, Oueene, Tormiclla, Ladies, Jago, Mar- 
tines, Fuentes, and Alphonſo. T4 


King. So fweetneſſe, Ile now walke no longer with you. 

Qs. Are you weary of iny Company ! | 

King. Neuer ſhall: 
Prithee keepe thy Chamber a while, the Ayr bites. 

.2%.-'Tis becauſe the Sunne ſhines nor ſo hot as 't had wont. 
King, There's ſome Cloud berweene then. 

Qs, Yes, anda horrible foule one, _ 

King. I {ce none but faire ones. - 

2», No ! Looke yonder,it comes fromthe City. (nbtgo. 
King. Letit come,by theſe Roſes Iam angry thar you let me 
2z- Nay look you, your Grace takes all from me too; pray 

Sir giue me my roſes, your Highneſle is too couetous, 

King. Imuſt of neceſſitic haue one. 

Qs. You ſhall, ſo you take it of my cheofing. 

Kiwe. I will, ſo Haw chooſe that whichT like. | 
Qs. Which will you haue, the bud,or that which is blown £ 
King. The bud ſure, Tloue no blowne ware. 

O©%. Take your bud then. Offers to gor,andihrowes it dews. 
Kyng. Doe you hearezare you angry (your fight, 
'9u, No,you are jealous, you are ſoloath to have me out. of 

you'need nor, for I keepe the faſhion of the Kings of Chins,who 
neuer walke abroad, but beſides their Attendants, haue fiuc or 
ſixe as richly atrired as themſclues,to cur off treaſon. \ 

Kzn, $0. (ſooner then I. 
Q. Here beothers in the Troupe will bee taken for Queenes 
Kiu, You. are vext,I haue prefer'd a creature to you, 
92s. Who dares checke the Sunne, if he makea ſtinking weed 

grow cloſe tea bed of Violets? vext ! not I, and yer me thinkes 
you might giue me leaue to chuſe mine owne women, as wellas 
you doe your men,I commend no man to you, for lifting joyne- 
ſtoolcs to be one of your guard. 


' King. Your 
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King. Your Muffe, Qu. Take itgood wife.” 
Kinz. You will make me angry : good wife ! lo, take it. 
2%. Now I hope you't take it, you necd not ſcorne a Queenes 

leauings, for a Queene has had yours. King. What! 
Qs. You ſee; does your Maieſtie frowne becauſe I rake it 

| Come hither, put your hand heres ſo, well met, - ( from her 

All friends now, yerthoty'd neuer ſo faſt, Exennt Queene, 

Bcing a bow knor, it flips it ſelfe at laſt. Tormicl, Ladies and 
XK. Istſo! wer tthoua Diamond worth the world, Aars. 

Andne're ſo hard, yet thine ow ne Duſt ſhall cut thee : 

Goe call that Lady backe. Alph. Which ? 

Kane. Tormiclla, | 

No doe nat ! *'Tis a Cocke the Lyon can fright, 

The Hen do'ſt now, the Cale is alter'd quite. ,' Enter Door. 
Do. Your gracious pardon to call backe a life 

That's halfe loſt with deſpaire. | 
King. What haſt thou done ? 

Do. Poylon'da man. 

King.'Whom haſt thou poyſon'd ? 

Do. The Queenes Father in law. __ 

King. Would it had beene the Daughter, thou ſhalt feele : 

Adouble death, one heere, and one in Hell. 

Do, I muft have company with me then: Don John 

Your Highneſlſe Brother,ſer againſt my throat ...OO K:#, Back. 

' Dot. His arm'd ſword, I had dy'd, had I not done't. 

King. Our Guard , gee ferch Don John our brother to 
Ds, A wordin vour Highneſle care: ( Court. 

King. Search him. 

Omn. He has nothing, 

Do. I in ſtzad of poylon, 

Gauchim a fſlcepy Potion, he's preferu'd 

Dow Iohy thinkes not : the noble Admirall 

Feares plots againſt his life, forbearcs the Court 

Butſends me to your Grace, to bid you ſer 

Your 


17 AMatchme ia.London. 
Your footing ſtifte and irongly, for Dow John 
Trips at, y@r life and Kingdogne,, to his throat 
Yalaſce this will iuſtifie. 

- King. He ſhall 
Goe youand fetch him ſecretly to Court 
Alphonſo take the Door and returne. E xenat. 
Death ! when ! ago with your ſmootheſt face 
Go greet Don Tohy from vs, 
Say we haue worke of State, both preſently 
And cloſely bid him come, 

Tags. I ſhall. Ex. 

Enter Gazetto. | 

King. How now whar's he, giue vs leaue, come hithers 
We haue perus'd your paper Sir, and thinke 
Your promiſes Spring-tides, but we feare you u cbbe 
In your peformance. 

Gaz. My deeds and ſpecches Sir, 
Arelines drawne from one Center, what I promiſe 


To doe, Ile doe, or looſe thus, 
King. Yougiue me phylicke after I'm dead, the abba 
Haue hung our drumimes vp, and you offer hecre / ( we 


Models of Fortification, as if aman. 
Should when Warre's done, ſet ypan Armorors ſhop. 
Gaz. I bid you ſet vp none. Sir, you may chuſe. 
King. This fellow, Lle ficly caſt i ! th Villaines mold, 
I find him crafty, enutous, poore, and bold: 
Into a Saw Ile turne thee,to cur downe 
All Trees which ſtandin my way; what's oy name #\ 
Gaz, You may xcadean my Þ 
King. Lupe Vmdicadly's ; Voals! -pay weſhall arks” you 
Merrit went neuer from vs witha forehead, 
Wrinckled or ſullen, what place would you ſeruein * 
Gaz. Any, but one of yourturne. broaches ; I would not be 
one of your blucke Guard, there's too much fire! inmealready. 
G King. You 


| 
\ 


42 Match mein London, = 
King. You ſay, you hauethe Languages. Gaz. Yes. 
King. Whatthinke you of an Intelligencer, wAll ſend you - 
G47. Toth' Gallowes, I loue not to be hang'd in State. 
King. You hauing trauel'd as you ſaid f@ farre, 
And knowing ſo much, I muſe thou arr ſo poore. 
Gaz. Had the confuſion of all rongues began 
[a building me, could I fing ſweerinall, 
I might goe beg and hang, I ha' ſcene Twrkes 
And ewes, and Chriftiaas, but ofall, the Chriitians 
Haue drieſt hands, they'l ſee a Brother ſtarue, 
Bur giue Duckes to a watcr-Spaniell. 
King. Well obſeru'd 
 Comelir, faith lcr's crow together, in what ſtamp” 
Doſt thou coyne all thy Languages. 
Gaz. I doe; peake E nelifh 
When I'de moue pittic, when diſſemble,77iſh, 
"Dutch whenlT recle, andtlio I feed on ſealions,: 
If T ſhould brag Gentility; I'de gabble Welch, - 
IfI betray, I'me French, if full of branes, 
They ſwell in loftic Spaniſh, in'neat Italian 
| Court my Wench, my meſſe isall ſeru'd vp. 
Kz»g. Of what Religionart thou? 
Gaz. Of yours; \ fu) 44 2 
King. When you were in Fravee? Gaz. French. 
King. Without there, Enter Alphouſo. 
 Alph, Sire | | 
King. Giue this Gentleman five hundred Piſtolets: 
Beneerevs, Gaz. Inthy boſome,for thy Piſtolers 
Tie gue thee Piſtols, in a peece might ha beene mine 
Thou ſhoor'ſt or mcan'ft to ſhoor, but He charge thine; 
Thy heart off goes itin thunder. + 
King. Fhroughthe Gallerie, 
Vnſcene conuay him hither, giue vs leaue fir. 
Gaz, Leauchauc you — Exeunt: 


Enter 


— 
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Enter Doitor, Valaſcs, and Alphonſo. 
74. - Tmgladto ſee your Maieſty, 
King. .You have reaſon, . 
Yal. I was going to Cry all hid, 
King, Come hither 
Dead man you'l iuſtifie this treaſon * 
Y al. To his teeth, | 
Throate, mouth.to mouth, hodle to bodice. 
King. SO. 


4# 


Emxter Tago. © Toe 
Iag. Dox Tohn of Caftils's come. 
King. A Chaire, ſtand you 
Full here and ſtirrenot, front him, bring him in 
. How, now, did a Hare crofle your way? 


Entity Dow John, 
Th. The Diuel 
Do@or Ile giue you * purge for chis, Ile make 
Your Highneſle laugh. 
King. You muſt tickle me ſoundly then. 
16h. In this retreat of mine from Court, my bodie 
( Which was beforea cleane ſtreame ) pou foule 
By my minds trouble, through your high diſpleaſure 
Which went to th botrome of my heart, I call'd 
That ſound Cardto me, gaue him fees and bid him 
( By all the faireſt props that Art could reare) 
Fo kcepe my health from falling, which I felt 
Tortering and ſhaken, but my Vrinaliſt | 
( As if he fare in Barber-Surgions Hall 1/7} 8 
Reading Anatomy LeRures) left no Artery i 
Vnſtretchr vpon the Tenters. 
Kg. So he vext you to the guts. | 
loh. MN pn were his coniuring roomes, to quit him 


[ rempted him to poyſon a great man, 


” yas)» UW 6 i uns ad 


| 1 knowing this my honourable friend — 
al. Keepe backe, hec'l poyſorrmy gloue clic.: : . 
10h. Comming to viſit me, 
"This was the man muſt die. 
_ Kine. Why did you this'* 
Toh. Onely to hatch ajeſt on my pilld Dod4y, 
 Iknew hedurſt not doo'r, 
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What does the Lyon now with me'? 


. Toh. Where! 


Match me inLondon: 


K:ng. But ſay he had 2 
Yal. Then he had beene haog'd, 


Toh. That had made me more'glad. 


Do#z. Tam hound to your Loygnp. | 

Ih. Being a Doctor you may looſe your felfe. - . 
King. Mens lives then are your Balls, diſarme him 
Toh. How ! notall thy Kingdome can. ., Drawes.. - 
King. Hew him in peeces, 


Our Guard, $'death kill him. 


Joh. Are you in carneſt e - Kine. Looke: 
Ih. Scethen,I put my felfe 3 Ethan 3h 5 
King. Thrart a traytor. . 

Joh. I am none. King. No! 

Yal. Ycs, an arrant tray tor... 

I-h.. You fir; ſpit all thy poyſon forth. 

Pal. No, TI dranke none fir. | 

King. Come to your proofes, and {ce you put 'em home. 
Yal. YouandT one day, being in conference, 


You nam'd this noble King (my Soveraigne) 
A tyrant, bid me ſtrike,'twas now my-time, 

Spake of a Pecce charg'd, and of ſhooting off 
Of {tirrring vp the Raſcals to rebel], 

And to be ſhort, to kill thee. 


Toh. I fſpecake this! 
Val. Yes Traytor, thou. . 


Aatch mein London. 
Yal. In your Chamber, Toh. ' Chamber i 
Was it n5t when you told me, that the King 
Had gor a ſtrumper. 
King. Ha. Val. How ! 
Toh, ACirizens wife, 
"Twas when you {wore to pay him ſoundly, 
Val, See, fee ! 
Toh, The peoples hearts were full. 
Val. Poxe, my heart then. 
Ih. Oc was't not when you threaten'd totake all, 
Into your ow ne hands: 
Pal. Therc's my gloue,thou lyeſt. 
K:#. Good ſtuffe, I ſhall find traitors of you both, 
If you are, be ſo; with my finger, thus 
I frne away the duſt flying in mine'cyes 
Rais'd by a lictle wind; I laugh at theſe now, 
'Tis ſinoake, and-yet becauſe youſhall not thinke 
We'll dance in Earth quakes, or throw ſquibs at Thunder, 
I hag: both'keepe your Chambers fora day 
Orſo. —— 
Val. Your will. Exit. 
Toh. Chambers ! 
King. We bid it. 
Joh. You may. Exit. 
Enter Queene, and Ladies, 
Omn. TheQueene. 
2s, Ithanke your highneſle for the bird you gaze me, 
King. What bird ? hey; bg 
2s. Your Taſlell gentle,ſhee's lur'd off and gone. . , 


Kring. How gon ! what's gone! 2s. Your woman's fled, 


Whom you prefer'd to me, ſhe's ftolne from Court. 
King. Youieſt. Qs. bee it ſo, Goes 4nay. 
King. I hauc hotter newes for you, 

Your Fathers head lies here, art thou ſtill ſhooting | 


G.3 
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Thy ſtings into my fides ! Now doe you looke 
I ſhould turne wild, and ſend through all the winds 
Horſemen in, queſt of her, becauſe you weare 
_ Alindof yellow ſtocking ; let her flie 
If 79#e— forſooth would fixc a ſtarre in Heauen, 
T#no runnes mad, thou better mightſt haue ſpurn's 
The gates of hell ope ; then to looke into 
Our boſome. 2%. Whereyour Trull lyes. 
King. Y area Toad. | 
Os. Womans revenge awake thee, thon haſt ſtirr'd 
A blood as hot and high as is thine owne 
Raiſe no more ſtormcs; your treaſure is not gon, 
T tear'd the Sea was dangerous, and did ſound it 
Miſchicfe but halfe vp, is with caſe confounded. Ze. 
King. Inthine owne ruine, me canſt thou hir 
But with one finger which can doe no harme 
But when a King ſtrikes,'tis with his whole arme. ZE x#r. 
Enter Qucent and Tormicla. 
. 28. Make faſt the Cloſet — ſo — giue me the key 
I meane to kill thee, 1 | 
Tor. Kill me, for what cauſe? Qs, Gueſle. 
Tor. I know none, vnlefſe the Lambe ſhould aske 
The Butcher why he comes to cut his threar. 
Qs. I could through loope holes hit thee,or hire ſlaues 
And ſend deathto thee,twenty ſecret wayes, 
Tor. Why would you doc all this 2 
2s. Or (as the Hart 
Drawes S:rpents from their Den ) with ſubtill breath 
I could allure thee to fir downe, and banquet 
With meas with the King theu haſt, Tor. Oh never — 
2s. Yer poylon you moſt ſweetly, 
Tor. Now you doc it, 
24, And I could make theea Queenes bedfellow 
As thou haſt beenea Kings, 
| Tor, Ne- 


py 


Match me in London. 
' Tor. Neuer by — 
Qs, Sweare, | 
Yer ſtifle you ina pillow, butT ſcorne 
To ſtrike thee blindfold, onely thou ſhalt know 
An Eagles neſt,diſdaines to hatch a Croy : 
Why are all mourhes in Spaine fill'd to the brim, 
Flowing o're with Court newes, onely of you and him 
The King I meane, where lies the Court 2 
Tor. Sure here, ; 
Qs. It remou'd laſt, toth'ſhop of a M:llaxer 
The geſts are fo ſer downe, becauſe you ride 
Like vs, and ſtcale our faſhions and our tyers, 
You'l haue our Courticrs to turne ſhopkeepers, 
And fall to trading with you, ha ! Pl: 
Tor, Alas the Court to me is an inchanted tower 
Wherein I'me lockr by force, and beund by ſpels 
To Heauen to ſome; to meten thouſand Hels 
T drinke but poyſon in gold, ſticke on the top- 
Ofa high Pinnacle, like an jdle vaine | 
(As the wind turnes) by cuery breath being roſt 
And once.blowne downe; not miſs'd, bur for euer loſt, 
Qs. Out Crocadile, — Spurne her. 
For. You will not murther me ! 
-2». Ile cure you ofthe Kings cull. - Draw 2. knives. 
Tor. I o00ne woman 
Another ſhould be pittifull, heare me ſpeake 2 
9z3. How dares ſo baſe a fower follow my Sunne 
At's riſing to his ſerting. 
Torm. [I follow none. 
9%. How dar'ſt thou Serpent wind about atree 
That's mine, Torm, I doc not. 
Qs. Orto ſhake the Icaues: 
Tor. By Heauen, not affy. . 
5%. Oronce totaſtethe fruit 


- Matchmeis London: 


4.8 Matchme 'im London. 
Tho throwne into thy lap, if from a Harlot 
Prayers cucr came; pray,for thou dy ſt. 
Torm. Then kill me. . 
Qs, How did my Husband winthee * | | 
Torm. By meere force;a Bawd betray d me to him. 
©s. Worſe andworle, 01 INE 7 
Torm;. Tfeuer I have wrong'd your royall bed * : . 
Ia a&, in thought, nayle me for euerfaſt, | 
To ſcape this Tyger of the Kings fierce luſt 
I will doe any thing, I will ſpeake treaſon 
Or Driake a Cup of poyſon, which may blaſt 
My inticing face, and make it leprous foule: 
Ruine you all this, ſo you keepe'vp my Soule;, 
Thar's all the wealth I care for. | 
Qs, I haue now no harrt left tokillthee, riſc, thou and I 
| Will like two quarrelling Gallants faſter rye 
A knort of Louc, we both :i'ch Field being wounded 
Since we muſt needs be ſharers, vie me kindly 
And play not the right Citizen, tovndoc 
Your partner,who'ith ſtocke has more than you. 
A noyſe within, Emer the King. 
Kring. Muſt you becloſerted ? 
j 2s. Yes. 
- King. Wharare you doing * 
Qs, Notgetting Children. 
King. Naked knies , for what, 
Speake, s'death ſpeake you. 
Tor. They both fell from her fide. Sz 
King. You lic, away. | 
Qs. Muſt yoube cloferred 2 


King. Yes. 
Os, When hart break'ſt thou,thou doſt' too much ſwell, 
"This Afiſhbiring, is incurable. Extt.. 


Kang. Berrueto mel charge you, did'the Qucene 
Offer 


, Aatchmeim London. 


Offer no Wk to you. Tv. Noneat all. 


Kos Why were theſe drawne, Tor. I kriow not. 


Know not ; what's heere, 
why? is this roſe deni'y witha pearled teare. 


When the ſunneſhines ſo warme, you know not that tao, 


The lambe has amd the Lyox , the vulture tyers 
Vpon the Eagles hart, theſc F ſabeil 


wycrs 
Chanie /oxe,theſe balls, from whoſe flames Cupid drew, 


His wild fire burnes heere, this you know not too. 
I loue you, that you know nor neither, y'are coy, 
And proud, and faire, you krow this, 
Tis. I beſeech you - © © "Mo 
Let me ſhake off the golden ferters you Ye 
About my body, you inioy a body 
Without a ſoule, fr I am now not heere., 
King. Where then. 
Tor. Athomein my poore husbands armes, 
This is your Court, that mine. 
King. Your husbands armes, 
Thou art his whore, he plaid the theefe and rob'd 
Anorher of thee, and to ſpoyletheſpoyler, ; 
Is Kingly iuſtice, * tis a lawfull prize 
That's ta'ne from Pirates ; there's are fellow wines. 
Tor. Which of your ſubiecs (which abroad adore 
Your ſtate, your greatneſle, preſence and your throne 
Of ſunne beames )thinke you now are with a wanton, 
Or working a chaſt wife ro become one. 

King. I worke thee not t9 be ſo, for when time 
Shall tog his glaſſe and makethoſe ſands lye low 
Which now areat the top, thy ſelfe ſhalt grow 
In ſelfe ſame place my Queene does. 

Tor. What tree cuer ftood 
Long and deepe rooted, that was ſct.in blood ; 


I will not be your whore to weare your Crowne. 
H 


Not 
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50 Match mein London. 
Nor callany King my Husband, bur mine owne. 
 Kmes No! © part: | 
Tor. No'twere ſhame 'mongſt all our City Dames 


' If one could not ſcape free, rheir blaſted fames., 


King. The ſound of Bels and Timbrels make you mad | 
As it does a Tyger, the ſofter that I ſtroke you 
The worſe you bite, :your father and your Hausband 

Are at my ſeading come to Court, Ile of 

Honours on both their backs, here they ſhall tay 


| Becauſe Ile keepe you here, if you doe frowne 


The engine which reares vp, ſhall plucke all downe. 
Ile fetch *'em to you my lclfe. Exit. ' 
Tor, Oh who can ſtifling ſcape in baſer throngs, 
When Princes Courts threaten the ſelfe-ſame wrongs ' EZ x72. 
Fink CAGnus terth. 
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ACTY'S,'IIELF...: 
Flowriſh. Euter King, Malenents, Cordelente, Jago, Alphonſo, 
Caztito, and Tormiclla. 


Kizg. Y aue the beſt welcome which the Court can yeeld, 
For the King giues it you. | 

Mal. Your Grace js gracious. 

Kipp. Is this your Father ? 

Mal. My proper fleſhand bloud Sir. 

King. And that your Husband ? 

Cor. Not I fir, I marriedan honeſt wench that went in a cap, 
no whim wiams ; I did but ſhuffle the firſt dealing, you cut laſt, 
and dealr laſt, by the ſame roken you turn'd vp a Court Card. 

King. Is the man jealous ! 

Cor, No, buta little troubled with the yellow Taundize,and 
you know if it get tothe Crowne of the head, a man's gon. 
Kine. We 
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Ki##: We ſend not for you hirker to be brau'd; 
Sirrah caſt your darts elſewhere. 
Cor. Amongſt the wild 17jſþ Sir hereafter. 
King. "Tis our Queenes pleaſyre that your wife be call'd 
Her woman, and becauic ſhewill not looſe her, 
She hath importun'd vs to raiſe you both,  - 
Your name firs , Aal. Mine, CHndrads Matexents: 
King. Andrada Maleuents we make you 
Vice-Admirall of our Nauy. ES 
Cor. Oh ſpirefull Fey he's not a Courrtier of halfe an 
houres ſtanding, and he's made a Vice already. bitÞ, 
King. Wemakethy Husband = © 7 
Cor. A Cuckold doe you'nor.'  ; 
' Mal. Sonne you forget your ſelfe.” 
Cor. Mcddle with your owne office, there's one will looke 
that none meddles with mine.” Al. Is nota change good © 
Cor, Yes, of a louzic ſhirt. 
King. Take hence that fellow, he's mad. ' . - = 
Cor. I am indeed horne-mad, ol me, in the holyeſt place of 
the Kingdome haue I wa. 46 my vndoing, the Churchgaue mee 
Tor. What the Church gave thee, thou haſt ſtill. ( my bane. 
Cor. Halfe parts, I thought one had tane thee vp, -' 
Tor. Take me home with thee, Ile nor ſtay here. Kin, 'Ha : 
Tor. Let me not come to Court. - | 
Mal. The King is vext; let me perſwade rhee Sonne 
To wincke at ſmall faults, 
Cor. What fir Pandarss ! 
Tor. Sends rhe King you to bluſhin's roome. ' 
Mal. Yarea baggage. | 
King. Goctell the lunatique ſo ; Andrads harke, 
14. The King fir bids me fing-into vour eare, 
Sweet notes of place and office which ſhall all — 
Cor, Intomy mouth, IT gapefor'em. ' 
lag. He bids measke whit will content you. | 1 
">" "BRTY Cor. No 
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Cor. Nothing, nothing, why Sir the" powers aboye canner 
pleaſe vs, and can Kings thinke you, when weare brought forth 
to the world, we cry and bawleas if we were vnwilling to bee 
borne; and when weare a dying weare mad/at that. 
King. Take hencethart Wolfe that barkes thus. 
Cor. I am muzzel'd, but ons ward with your Maie-ie, I am 
| King. Sofir, | (ſober fir, 
Cor. You oft call Paxliaments, and there enact 
Lawes good and wholeſome, ſuchas who'ſo breake 


Are hung by th' purſe or necke,bur as the weake 


And ſmaller flyes 'th Spiders web are tanc | | 

When great ones teare the web, and free remaine. 

So may that morAl tale of you be told, - 

Which encethe Wolfe related : in the Fold 

The Shepheards kill'd a ſheepe and eate him there "i 
The Wolfe lookt in, and'ſceing them at ſuch-cheere, . 


- Alas (quoth he) ſhould T rouch the leaſt part 


Of what you teare, you would plucke our-my hart, 
Great men make Lawes, that whoſoe're drawes blood! 
Shall dye, but if they murder flockes tis good :. - 
Uegoccare my Lambe at home fir... 11 

King. Part, and thus reckon neuer to ſec her mote. 

Car. Neuer! iy 4 

Tor. Neuer thus, but thus a Princes whore, Exqunt. 

Cor. Thoudar'ſt not, if thou do'ſt; my heart is grear, 
Thas wrong'd, thou canſt doe little if nor threat. 

Gaz. Ha, ha, ha, ha. | 

Cor. At what doſt laugh THS _ 
_.Gaz. Arathing of nething, at thee ; why ſhould thou be a- 
fraid ro fall intothe Cuckolds diſcaſc. 

_ Cor. Becauſe it makes a Door an-Aſſe, nothing can cure it, 

are you anſwer'd Sir? G 09 
Gaz, Comettirarta foole, to-gricge that thy wife is taken a- 
way by the King to his priuate bed-chamber, 
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Nowlikea booke call'd in, fhee'l {cl berrer thea.cuer the did; 

Cor. Right fir, but could he chuſe no ſtocke to graft vpos, but 
chat which was plinted in my nurſerie. 

Gaz, Ile ſhew theea reaſon for that. 

Cor, Why? ©: 

Gaz; Leachers comming ro women, are like Miccamoneſt 
many Cheeſcs , they taſte cucry one, but feed ypon'the beſt: 
hornes rightly weigh'd arc opts. 

Cor, How nothing! ohfir,the ſmalleſt Letters hurt youreyes 
moſt,and the leaſt headrach which comes by a womans knocking 
hurts more then a cut tothe ſcull by a mans knocking. ... 

Gaz, Yet I warrant thou dar'ſt ſweare. the at hs 

Cor, Ha, ſweare;not Lnomanadurſt cuer ſweare for his wife 
but Adsm,nor any woman for her husband but Exe,fare you well 
fir. Gaz.'\ Whether art flying * 

- Cor. In peices:doſt notiſce I'me ſhotout of a Cannon... ; Xxit. 

Gaz. Downewards le ſhoote thee, bur as Diucls vſc 
He rickle at thy tortures, dance atthy ſtumbling, 

Play with thee, andehen paw thee, {halt make me mercy 
The Crowne of blacke deeds that are hatchr in Hell 
Is ro out-liue and la andall's play; os (io 0 + Exit. 

Clo, Thaurnotwpaſs'd;by;a Ron, torguch whoſe hand mine 
owne was nener moretroybled witha.magetcrribleitch, 

Cox. Thauenot met 4Signtor, at whom mine owneeyes ( as if 
roaſted cnongh ) did cuer-burne more in. defire to. flye our : (© 
that wherhcr to recoyle 'or. aduance on, I am berweene Hawke 
and Buzzard. Pit. 1 1 , 

Bil. The honey of ſweer Complement ſo turnevp your 
Tuskes or Mochartozs ,. that they benot too ſtiffe, to brifle a- 
gainſt my acquaintance, 2457 ww 

Cox, Your acquaintance is-a Limbeck, out of which runnerh 
a perfum'd- water, bathing my nolthcils ina ſtrong ſcent of your 
cmbracings : are you'of Court Signior#. » | 
3: H 3 Bil, No 
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BY . Match-me in London. 
Bil. No Signior of the City : are you a Don of the Citie }, 
Cox. No Sieniorof the Court City, I {milc, «1 

Bil. Why. (Animals 

| Cox. I afſure you Signior, you are to vs of the Court bur 
You arc held but as ſhooing hornes to wait on great Lords heeles, 

Br. Ler em pay vs what they owe then, and pull on their 
thoes, and wee'll wait no more. | 0) yn" oo 
| Cox, Youarc our Apes. LICL! A 

Bil. Bur you are fuller of Apiſhtrickes.| | 

Cox:/ No fooner leape our Ladies into ataſhion, but your 
 Wiuesarc readyto creepe into the fame. ' - | 

Bil. Why nor; for tho ſome of your Ladies invenyhe fafhi- 
on,ſome of 9ur wines husbands areneucr pay'd for the ſtuffe or 
making... ec 5 Job 

Cox. Giue way with your poore {cullxg our oares: forT tell 
thee Signior you of the city, arethe flatten'milke of the kipg. 
dome, and wee of rhe Court,the Creams.” | + 4 
Bi. I tell thee Signior ! wee of the Ciryeate none of yout 
Court butrer,but ſome of you munch vp our flatten milk cheeſe. 
Cox. Be not too loud; rho youaregood ringers in the City, 
formoſt of you, haue bels at your doores.. : 
Bil. Benot you too loudfor you might begood fingersatCourt 

but that moſt of you are ſpoyled in learning your pains, 
Cox. Bee temporate: I will ſhew you your Ciry Cinqui- 
pace, you beare,ſweare, teare, reare, and weare ; you beare the 
Tanckerd, fweare ſhop oarhes, teare money our of debtors 
thtoares, reare rich cſtares; weare good clothes, but carry your 

Conſaence in torne pockets. [Ls 
Br{. Bee atrentiue, I will ſhew you your Cotirt Coranto 
pace, it confiſteth of 5. bees and 3. cees;you borrow ofany man, 
2re braue on any termes, brag at any hand to pay, bellow atany 
thn'demands it; bite any Catchpole that fangs you, bur carry 
reirher Conſcience nor coyne in your whole pockets. 1 r 
Cox, Tell mee Signior, tell mee why in the Chpaneng 
rme. 
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nieth figne hang at the doore of a ſubtill Nicodema ſitting in 
a110p © | 

zi And tell me Signior, tell me, why when you cate our 
pood cheate i'th Ciry,haue you handſome wide chops, but mec- 
ting vs at Court, none ; your gumme's glew'd vp, your lips 
coap'd like a Ferret, not ſomuch as the corner of a Cuſtard; if a 
cold cup, and a dry cheate loafe "ris well. 

Cex. Come, comag You are Acornes, and your Sonnes the 
Prodigals that eate you 'vp-./ 

Bil. Goe, goc, you are Prodigals, and glad of the yellow A- 
cornes we leaue qur Sonnes. 

Cox. I will crofle-my felfe whenTIowe money to a Citi- 
zen, and paſſe by his doare. | 

Bil. 1 will blefſe my ſelfe,whena Courtier owing me no mo. 
ney, comes neare my doore, 

Cor. Youarediſcendedfrom the tanckerd generation. 

Bil. You are a{cended vp to-whar you are, from the blacke 
Jacke and bumbard diſtillation. 

Cox. Decre Signior- : + $/{, Dehcious Do#.. Exennt. 

Enter Dow 10hn. 

_ Toh. Boy. Pach. My Lord. 

Tob. Art ſure thou ſaw'ſt rhe Admirall at Court ! 

Pach. Aw TfureI ſec your Lordſhip in your gowne.. 

Th. And talking with the King * | 

Pach. Moft familiarly. © el ( owne houſe : 

1h. And what ſay the people about my committing to mine 

Pach. The beaſt grinnes at it, there's a Libell already of you 

Toh. A Libell, away. (my Lord. 

Pa* Yes faith my Lord, anda Song to the tune of Lament 
Ladies, Lament. 

Ih. Tme glad the ſtinkards are ſo merry, a halter on 'em, it's 
muſick to them to haue euery man thrown off, you haue ſcen the 
Kings Miſtris, boy haue you not,what manner of peice is't * 

Pack. Troth my Lord I know nor, I neucr ſaw her hot offfa 
pretty little pocket dag. | Joh, What 
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' J6h, What reporrgiues ſhes © 
 'Pach. Avery good: report, of her Husband, but hegiuesm 
All reportot her. 
Teh. How does the hadies mk it ; now the King keepesa 
Wench vnder theQueenes noſe © | 
Pach. They take it paſhng heauily, it goes to the heart of 
ſome of them, that he keepes not them rod. | 
194. Theard fay they were all once leaning the Court? 
Pack, True fir, but there was a deuiſe which ſtopp's'cm. 
Toh. Who are you ! K necking within. 
Yal. My Lord, we muſt ſpeake with you. 
Toh, What are you? fetch mea weepoar 
Omn. Your friends. 
King. 'Sdeath breake it open. 
Enter King, V alaſco, and others. 
Th, The King ; I did not vnderſtand your Maieſty. 
King. You ſhall, for Ile ſpeake plaine| ro you', know you 
Toh. Not I. (theſe £ 
| King. 'Youdoenor, a Kings arme thou ſeeft 
Has a long reach, as farre as Ferro 
Can We fetch treaſon backe hatchet here by you. © Job, Me! 
King. Thee and the trayterous Portugals to depriuc mc 
Of lifeand Crowne, bur I ſhall ſtrike their/ Sing 
And them.,and thee beneath into the tank 
Toh. And lower then earth you cannge. | 
King. Halfe your body is in thegraue,it only lackes our hand 
To caſt rhe duſt vpon you, yer you ſtand 
On flippery Ice your ſelfe, andtrip at vs 
Whot: foot is fixt on Rocks, bur ſince thiaſt , throwne 
Thy ſelfe downe neuer looke to riſe. 
Ih, I carenot,I will be little ſoin debt to you,thaf?] will not 
owe you ſo muchas Goda ner for my life. 
' Kizg. You ſhall norrhen, ſtand not troayme at markes 


Now roue not but make choyle ef one faire white 
| Th'aſt 
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Thaſt but one arrow to ſhoote, and that's thy flight 
The Admirall knowes our pleaſure. Exit. 

16h, And Heavenknowes mine 
Left in mine enemies hand, are you my Iaylor - 

Yal. No my Lord, I thinke I'me rather left 
To be your Confeſlor. 

Toh. I nced net any, | 
Ls you and I ſhould both meet at __ Ball, 

I being the ſtronger, yer youguue t |; 

Fall Akindot football flichr, 7 Lord, men vic 
Exceeding much at Court, your (cle has heard 
Little ſhrimps haye thrown men higher then rhe Guard, 
Bur barring this rough play, let's now confider, | 
For what I ſtay, and what you are to doe. 

Job. Doe what * 

Val. Todie. 
Joh. And muſt you play the 
Fal. Breake in fellowes. Guard. 
tb. 'Sdeath whatare theſe ? 

Y al. Your Executioners appointed by the King, 
Toh. Theſe my Executioners, 

And you my ouer-ſccr, wherefore kneele they £ - 

Lal. Tobeg pardon;for they feare their worke 
Will neuer pleaſe you. * G 

Toh. What booke's that they hold 
This is no time for Dedications. * 

F al. That booke is ſent in Loue to you fromthe King 
It containes pitures of ſtrange ſundry deaths | 
He bids you chooſe the cafteſt. 

th. Then I chuſc this. Snatches a Helbert. 

Yal. Your choyceis ill made. 

I#b. me moreforry Sir, 

L td rather haue my body hacke with wounds, 
7 ; 
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Then t'haue a Hangman fillip me. 

Fal. My Lord pray pardon me p 
I'me forctto what doe, 'tis the Kings pleaſure 
 Tohane you die in priuate. 

Toh. Any where | 
Since I muſt downe, the King might let me fall 
From lofty Pinacles, to make my way _ 
'Chrough an arm'd Feild, yer for all thar,cuen then 
Vnleſle I flew a kingdome full of men 
I ſhould at laſt be pay'd home: blackeſt fate 
Thy worſt, F heere defie thee, what the State 
Appoints 'tis welcome, 


Yal. That's to haue your head. 
Toh. Tis ready, 
Y al. Hee'l be quiet when you are dead. Exeunt. 
Enter Tormiclla, (Malevents, and —- 
4lpb. Madam there's a fellow ftayes without to'ſpeake with 
Tor. Wichme! | wot; | (you. 
Enter Cordalentt. 
Alph. Your ſhoo-maker I rhinke, | 
Tor. Ha'it brought my ſhooes ? Cor, Yes Madam. 
Tor. You drewthem not onlaſt. bi-1 | 
Gor. No Madam, my Maſter that ſexu'd you laſt bas very 
 goodcuſtome, and deales with other Ladies as well as you, bur 
{ haue firred you before now, I ſhould kno the length. of your 
footc. Tor, I doenot rememberthee:. 
Cor. Lune forry.you kauc forgotten me. _ 
Tar. What thooe was the laſt you-drew,o0n* 
Cor. A yellow. | 
Tor, Ayellow ! I ncuer wore that cullor. ( worenot your 
Cor. Yes Madam by that token when I fitted you firſt , you 
thoes ſo high i'th-inſtep, but me thinks you now go cleane awry. 
Tor. A fault I cannot helpe, manic Ladies befides me nay” of 
I hope'twill grow toa faſhion. 
Mal. Has 
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Mal- Has not that fellow done there - | 
Cor. Yes fir, Thaue now done, -I haue a ſuit to you Madam, 

that none may be your ſhoo-makerbur T. (then. 
Tor. Thy Maſter thou ſayſt ſerues me, I ſhould wrong him 
Cor." Yer doc you me more wrong, oh my Torwiela ! 

Is the leafe torne out where our Lone was writ, 

That Iam quite forgot! 

Tor. Softly good Tweet. 
Cor. Oh miſcric, I make my ſelfe a theefe, 

To ſtale mine.owne; another at my fire 

Sirs whiles I ſhake with cold, I fatten a ſtranger, 

And ſtarue my ſelfe, 

Tor. Danger throwes eyes vpon thee, ' 

Thus vifit me, watch time for my eſcape 

Toany Country, by thy deareſt fide 

Ile lackey all the world ore, He not change 

Thee for a thouſand Kings ; there's gold. 

Hal. Not yet done ? 
Cor. Yes fir, Ime onely taking inſtructions to make her a 
lower Chopcene,ſhe finds fault that ſhe's lifted too high. 
Mal. The more foole thee. Enyer Tago. 
Isg. The King comes Madam, he enquires for you. 
Enter King, V alaſco, Gazeito, andothers. 
King, My brother 10h» is gone then * 
Y al. I ha beſtow'd him as you commanded, in's graue. 
K ing, Hee's beſt there, | 

Except the Gods, Kings lone none whom they feare. * 

How now |! Tor, "My Shoo-miker, = 
King. Oh haſt fitted her, fo, henee fir. 

Cor. As a worme on my belly, wharſhould rhe Ant, 

On his poore Mole-hill braue the” Elephant, © © 

No, Signtorne, | yu y- 

Ne braines to ſtay; bar faues a head to'goe, © © Ex.” 

King, Let me hauc no more of this :hauehot we eycs 
3. I 2 Pointed 
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Pointed like Sun-beames, goe to, get you 1n. h 

Tor. Ange!l from Heauen, falnea Kings Concubine. Exie. 
| Enter Maritimes. 

Mas. May it pleaſe your Grace, King. Ha! 

Mar. Her Highnefſe drown'd in ſorrow, that your brow 
Has beene ſo long contracted into frownes, = 
Wiſhing to.die vnleſſe ſhe ſee ir ſmoeth'd, | 
Commends her beſt loue to you in this Iewell 
'F | The Image of ker hearr. 

4 8n- King. My Lord Admirall, my wife's growne kind, ce ! 
'S Y al. - One of the happiclt houres | 
Mine age &renumbred; would your Hignefſe now 
Would ferch yp the red blood her checkes hath loſt 
By ſending her, ſome fimbolec of your loue, 

King. Pray ſtep your ſelfe vnto her, ſay I locke 
My hearr 'p in your boſome to her vic; and giue it her 

Yal. Tlie lend it in your name. Kimg. Doe. 

Y al. She ſhall pay her heart for it in intereſt, Exit. 
King. lleſce heranon” ſt --| 
Leaue vs, ſtay you, and ſetthar Table here... Excunr. 

A chajre, none trouble vs, doe you ſerue the Queene * 


Mar. Yes fr, 
King. We know you now, y'are in oureye 
Are the doores faſt - Mar. Theyare Sit. 


King. Nearer yet, 
Doe not you know of a conſpiracie,, 
To take awa ver vpon- Saint — tuſh, 
No matter for the day, you know the plor Sir - 
Mar. By Hetauen I know of none ! 
King. Bluſhing doe you ſtaine 2 .. 
Mar, It is notguilt but anger, - 
King. Yaucall fixe - 
Your hands and Scales to an Indenture drawne 
By ſuch aday to kill me. ; 


| Mar, For 


Match me in London. 
Mar. For my part 
My Loyalrie like a rough Diamond ſhines 
The more'tis cut, I haue no hand in that 
Or any baſeneſſe clſc againſt your Life 
Or Kingdome. 
: King, No ! Mar.. None. 
King, Ferch me Inke and Paper 
I ſoone ſhall try that, come Sir wrire your name: 
Stay,your owne words ſhall choake you, twas a letter 
Wrap'd vp infhidden Charaders, and ſent. _. 
Inclos'd in a Pomgranet, to.aigreat Dox. - 
And thus ſubſcrib'd: 4s your plesſare your obſequion waſſaile.s 
Write this, and then your name, he: 
MAY, AL your pieajwre. 
King. Thy hand ſhakes. 
Mar, No fir, Toxr obſequivus Vaſſaile, 
King. Here fir, your name-now thereſo low it ftoed.- 
Mar, Martines Cazalla de Barameds. | 
King. There's in thy faceno Traytor I cannot tell 
Good mouthes haue giuen.thee to mee, on your life 
Be not you like a Woltes.gkit Drum to frighe. 
The whole Heatd by your ſound, I will:comparc 
Your hand with this, thar's/all,; but fir beware 
You prate to none of what*rwixr'vs is paſt. 
Mar. WerelI ith worldaboye, I woulddefire 
To come from thence, to giue that man thelye, 
That once ſhould dare to blot my Loyalty, | | 
King. Heretake this Key, meet mee halfe houre hence 
1th priuy Gallery with ewo naked Poniards, 


Mar. Two ponyards,. Exit, 
Enter Gazeito, _ 
King. Yes, goc ſcnd ſome body in, ſtay, Lupo 
Can you write ? | Gaz. Yes. | 
K1ne. Indite a Lerter -— 'sdfath fir — heere begin _ 
I: 3 | Gaz. After 
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Gaz, After my heartie Cotmmendations, ſofir.” 
King. How ! write — My moi aimired Miſtris. 

Gaz, Med Mifirs, + 
King: With the fire you firſt kindled in me, feill1 am burnt, 
Gaz. Stiff I am burnt: 
King. Sothat Thund'r ſhall nt (rnraph mee from climbing the 
higheſt ftep of the Ladder. 7s 
Gaz. Climbinz the higheit ftep f the Ladder. 
King. Of your 'perfetdions, —_ I bee— a) mas for ener. 
Gaz. Be confounded for ever. '- | 
King. Tour high pleaſures ave wine mine Nw. 
"Gaz. Nine yoorg,s it OV er 41 
King. cAnd I dye enerlaftingly m_ rbeein your boldiwe-) 
Gaz, Ard I be — ontill 3 be in Jour boſome_>. 
King. $0. GaZ. SO. ** 
King. Hold. Gaz, Herefirh"' 
King. Where are the Gentlemen of our Chamber: 4 
Gaz. Vithout Sir ; | 
King. Bidthem attend vs cloſe. 
Gaz. TI ſhall. | _  Exeant, 
Enter Martines with wwoPoniards, © 
Mar. Would this dayes wotke were dotic,T doe nor like 

To ſee a Bull to a wild Fig-treety'd 

To make him taine, beaſts licking”gainſt the hayre 

Fore-thew ſoineſtorme, and I fore-ſee ſome ſnare : 

His ſword is dipt in oyle, yer does it wound / | | 

Deadly, yet ſtand it; innocence wrong'd is crown'd. ” 

| Emter the King, Aiphonſes and Gazttts. 
Omn, Treaſon ! King. ' Where ? 
Ommn. Killthe Vilkine, All araw. 
King. Stay, none touch hiny* 

On your lives ,0n Kings ſhoulders ſtand” 2 

The heads of the Coloſſi ofthe Goddes | 1 wy ny 

( Aboue the reach of Traitors ) WCre the beds '! | 


= 
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Of twenty thouſand Snakes layd in this boſome, 
Taecre's thunder in our lookes ro breakethem all, 
Leaue Vs. x 

Omnm. Y ouare too venturous.  - Extent. 

King. loue cannot fall, 
Both perſon place and bufineſſe were quite loſt 
Our of our memorie, lay-afide theſe poniards 
We haue alter'd now our buſinefle, you ſhall beare fir 
Our ſalutation to the Queene — nat ſeal'd ! 
*'Sfoot, ngr indors'd!ſome Inke,come let the forchead 
Haue no more wrincles in't -þutthis, tothe Queene, 
Write it. Mar; To the Queene,no-more ! 

Kizz. No,no, 'tis well, 
Haſt thou no Seale about thee ? if my wife 
Exceptions take miiling our royall lgner 
Say thatnot hauing thar, I borrowed yours. 

Mar. [I ſhall Sir. Exit. Enter All; 

King. Hide it, goe - withouerhere.:.'. 0aux-'S1T,. 


King. You met himdid you nor, how'lodkt theflaue? . | 


Omn. Moſt (trangely. 

King. Vnparalel'd Villaine! Diuels could not ſet 

To hatch ſuch ſpitefull miſchiefe, guard mecloſcly, 

When you ſce himat the ſtake then worry him, 

Are all weapen'd 2 om. All, all: | 1. 
King. When Darts inuiſible doe fiye, 

A ſlaue miy kill a Lyon in the eye. _ Excuns. 


Enter Queene, and Tormielle. 
Qs. Who gaue youthis 2 17+ 
Tor. A Gentleman of your Chamber, 
| Emnter Mariines. 
Qz. Call in the Villaine, 
Thou audarious Serpent ! ct | 
How dar'ft thou wind-.in knotted curles:thy luſt 
Abour our hongur ; wherehad(t thou this Letter ? 
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Mar, I bad it fromthe King. 
Qs. Our impudenr Traytor. 
Enter King, Iago, Gazetto, Llpbenſe 
King. How now ar Barle-brake, whoarein Hell * 
Whar's that ? ro the Queene, whatQyeene? 
Os. Me, "tis to me * |. 
Your miſtris there thc pgs; bee Secretary 
Hee heere. | 


Kmg. Vds death. | 
 B«. Your FTruiland hee haue laid 
T raines to blow yp mine honour, Gam __ d. 
King. Lupo, Faſten her, _ 
Qs. Faſten mee ! 
King. Jags (ce. 
Looke all, bind faſt ghis Diucll, is thereno Circle 
To be damn'd in bur mine. 
Qs. Slaue let me goe. 
K/ng. Oh thou luftfull harlot, 
Os. Guard me Heauen. 
Mar. I'me fold. 
2», Thou Villaine ſpeake truth. 
King. Keepe her off. 


Mar. Moſt baſely | 
is thar Lerrerthe fame. 


Kine. Is this thy hand: 
Mar. 'Tis fi ir, but heare me. 
King. And this thy noe, thy hand © 
Mar. My name, m 
Ns. Sauc * him and ire him ſpit 
His blackeſt poyſon forth : 
Kt#z. Sparc him, vnhand her. 
2, LAT ROT Oe TONNE thou art a King 4 Fe 


nd 


King, To 


——- 


| on ge 
FT , 
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King. Pubs ws v1 Tt hearbork. | 
Ws. s$ 14 hywit Et I ec} | 
Foy thy ſel caſtrompit of mes/ 0 / 
King. Hence, guard her. 20 
95. I come Heauen, guarded with jrins 
* Kine. Follow your Miſtris, you. 
Tor.. Yes, to her graue. an, 
Oh that I now were {allowed inſome Wane. Fic. 
Ting. Oh that 1 mh . - 1 HE EI 
' Should ina womans lap my Kingdoni@lay,' 
Honour and life, and Ge ſhould all berray 
To a Groome, 2ſhue. 
lag. Let nother poyſon run 
Too neare your heart, | 
King. Tags | have done, | 
Pray let my ghar want company, this wracke 
So great, ſhall make th'wholeKingdome mourn in black, Zxews . 
Luys ! J 4 
Hl Did your Highnefle call ! 
King, Yes, harke thee Laps: | 
It may bee th'art a Serpent dull of fight, 
Be quicke of hearing, may beth'arta Hare 
And canſt ſee ſide-wayes, lerme locke vp here, 
What cuer's layd in there. - © 
Gaz. Tam ſtronglyCtharm'd. 
King. Wilt venter for me- 
Gaz. Tothe threſhold of hell. 
King. MayTtruſt thee * 
Gaz, Elſe imploy menot. ___ 
Kiag.” DidſFeuer kill a Scorpion : 
Gaz. Neuer, I ha becne ſlung by one. 
K';nvg. Didſt neuer bair a wild Bull - 
G4z.-Fhar's the paſtime 1 moſt loucand follow. 
King. A ſtrange dilcaſc q 
K 


cence.” Ext. 


_ * ww * ww ww. *  * wo 7H. Ge Oo os, + 
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Hangs on me, and our DoQors ſay the bloud: 
Oncly of theſe two beaſts muſt doe me-good, 
Dar'ſt thou attempt to-kill theme © 
Gaz, Were they Diucls 
Withhcads. of Irog,and Clawes ioynted with braſſe, 
Encounter them I rfl, in what Parke run they 
King. The Queene that Scorpion is, Termieas huSband 
The mad Oxe broken looſe, ina ſmall volume | 
What miſchiefe may writ, ina maze ! 
Gaz. No, ina muſe, #;- - 
I'me plotting how to d6e't, and to come off, | 
King. This does it, by this key burſt vp all doores. 
Thar can betray thee,done be ſureto riſe, 
Let a phragg #75 royall breath, ſend the hence flying. 
5 Powder does the Bullet. -- 
yo ine. Heap'd vp honours 
Are ſcedules to thine enterpriſe annext, . 
Docitand mount — 
. Gaz, Toth Gallowes. to aadoiH 4 
King. Thy ſelfe gocs next.  . Exit, - 
Gaz. I ſcorne to be thy bloud hound 
Why ſhould I vexe a.Soule did never greeue me 
The Queene an honeſt Lady : ſhould I kill eſs 
It wereas if I pull'da Temple downe, 
And from the ruines of that built vp a ſtews, 
She liues, bur Burcher like the Oxe Ileviſe. | Ext. 


Emer King. V alaſco, Maelevento Alpbonſs. x 


Mal. Oh royall Sir, my Daughter Tarmiell« 


Has loſt her vſe of reaſon and runne mad. : 
pk , When! | alk "- 


. Not halfe an houre figce. 

King. Mad now ! now frantic 35 ” [| 
When all my hopes are atrheir hOkeſt irch £4JORK 7 | 
T'inioy her beauries ! ralke no more: thou her | Jil 

Enter Gazteito, Kot | 


z\ 


Gaz. May it pleaſe your Maieſtie =". 
Xing. Curſes conſumic thes—"oh "als. --  -. 
Gaz. Itis difparch'd, the Queene is Joft, ine befound, 4 
King. Wauc Waue, W | 
Hard hearted Furies, when will you my Gra . 
Yon doe not heare him, thunder 2M es Heauen firſt” T4 
Before dull Earth can-feeleits-” * 3 PTA 
My deere, deareſt Queene.is dead. | Ter 16 
Val. Ha ! 13-4 


Omn., TheQueenedead! * 11 ob rg LIN 
King. What faid ſhe laſt! , © of oe 
Gaz. Commend meto the King Pals . = | 
And te!l.him this, mine honour isn not wixce a”! ev 4 
Though his Lone'bee. © Wen 8 
King. And fo her heart-ftrings crackt !” Tr uy 
Val. Some tricke ypon my life, Song, "Rr 
To raiſe vp Diuels'in Priſons, andTth dark; [| 


th. X TP > | 
O]T " "  K 
gh 7c te . Ile ſec her. WY '8 
| Vitfations man, wy lj ow ; 


Thor ce : whit we hauc FIRES als r rote 
: AY Ray 


1 


|  datch mein'Lonton. 
Away, Tagogiue this tumbling Whale 


Empty barrels co play with, till this troublous Scas 
(Which he more raging makes) good Heauen appeaſe. 


Val. Well, I ſay nothing, Birdsin Cages mourne 
At firſt, bur ar laſt ſing; I will rake my turne.. _ Exir. | 
King. "MY Quicent deatd, T ſhall How hane riming ſlaues 


Libal vpon vs;gtuingher innocent wings | _ | 
But ſay we murdered her, ſcandall dare ſtrike Kings :./ 
Then here's another Moone of Spaine Eclips'd,.. 
One whom ourbeſt lou'd Queegc put in, herboſome, © 
For ſwcerneſle of pure life, antegrutie,. | 1. 
And (in Court beauties wondrous) honeſty, 
Shee's mad roo, Ziups; Termicila's mad ! 
Gaz, Mad! yl 
1az. Asa March whore. my, % P! 
- Kane Vie thy kill. ... EE Wi wks foyer (> 
Tag. Twould to Heauen your highneſſe = _-..-, 
King. Ha! the C ! was ſhe not at, my-clbow * - 
0», Here was nothinge. 
King. I muſtnor liuethus, Jagoif Tlyc. 
After the kingly faſhion without awomaa, |... _ 
T ſhall run mad at midnight; I will marry. ©. 
The Lunaticke Lady, ſhe ſhall bemy Queene,. 
Prochaime her ſo. 
Tag. Your highneſle does but jeſt ! Ct . 
Fing. Allthe-world's franticke,mad with mad are beſt, Z xr 
Tag. Wretched ſtate of Kings, thar ſtanding hyc, a 
Their faults are markes,{hbot at by eucry_ eye. | Exit. 
. Enter Tormuella, Male ents, Gazeito. 
Gaz. Give me the key, makeall faft, Ieaue vs, Jleskrew her 
wits to the right place. "FTI PTA obo «fora 
| Mal. Apollo bleſle thee. Ry -- 7 TER 
Ter. Axenot youa woollen-Draper? _, Gaz. YES..;— - 


Match me in-London. 69: 


Tor. Whether is a womans. life' meaſared .by the-Ell ar the '% 

Gaz. All women'by the Yard ſure,it's no life Pale, ( Yard, 8 

Tor. Fme now neare ſcuenteene yeares. old , if 1 ſhould dye WB 
at theſe yeares, am TI nota foole. 

Gaz. Yes marry are you, for the Law allowes none to be of 
diſcretion, till they come to twenty one...” 

Ter. Out vpon you,you area Lytwyer,pray get yau henee,for $ 
you'l not leaue me clothes romy backe if I keepe you company, . i 
I'me mad enough now, and you'l make me ſtark c mad. 'F 

Gaz, Tam not what I ſeeme, no. DoQorT- 

But by your Husband ſent in this gel; 
To found Joon anugye. "Þ 46th NC © 
' Tor. You bob for Eeles, doe owns 4 : 
. Gaz. Here has he lockt his Ks" vp but for. mee” {4 1 b 
To pur a ny linſtocke in a hand baby, | i 
That may giue fire, and ſend my Soule in oder, £61 fy 
I know not, pardon ne Sore Fan eeclld aoclanlt v1 I 
Tor. Hiſt doe you heare ?, Ty T: F- 


Gaz, Theeyes dr mercy oy thee + | q 
Were't knowne for what I ventes 'dchus,-/rwere Gente |} 
Tle te your husband, wo" | 

Tor, Stay, I am nov mad... 
YetT haue cauſeto raue, my ms like Bets. __ 
Are backward rung, onely to fright the Tyrant 
That whilſt his. wild luſt wanders, I may flyc 
To my ſweet husbands armes, here Lhaue hid - my 
The traines I meane to lay for mine eſcape; ib ors 0.9 

Gaz. Excellent, he ſhall ſecond you. n [ 

Tor. Should any _— VS 

Gaz. All's faſt, run mad agen then,the King thicks' 

Me ſome rare fellow , you ſhall leaue the Court 
Now if you'l taſte my Counſell. ,.. $4 
Torm, Ilc drinkegall to WUIES his knee, or kr 
Gaz. Sit then doyne here terſ 1 tad HAT 
2 
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He bind you faſt becaiſc ir ſha. lap | 
Thar you grow worſe and worle,t "will I tell 
The King, the onely courſe to leaue you well, 
Is to remoue you home to qune owWne Lodging, 
Hebind your". © 7 
Tor. Forever to thee. | 
-E28.Once hence, you may Bye 
Torh' Straights, and then Croſſe o're to Barbary: 
So, th'art aStrn 
Tor. What's that you pekke?! 
Gaz. Adamn'd one; -* | 
Doſt thou not know mc! [ am Gazetto! 7, or. Mercy,” 
Gaz. Who like a ball of wild-fire haue beene roft 
To make others ſport,but here 1 burſt and kill: 
A periur'd Strumpet. 
Tor. Iamnone,"'-* - p LO Re 
My Father ſwore chat ould nity thee,” 
And then a Tyger anda Lambe had mer, 


Ine in was thine, nor euer will be. 


42. Sweare thou art not mine, 
Thaty when I ſec thy heart drunke with hot oathes, 
This Feind may pitch thee recling i into Hell, 
Sweare that thou artnot mine. 
_ Tor. By heaucn Tamnor, - 
To proue I ſweare right to thee change that weapon, 
Sceat my Girdle hang my wedding 7s 


 Withthoſe diſpatch mee. 


Gas. To th hart «04 000% 03210 4 

Tor. Aymeright I beſgech ched. 

Gaz. I! nor killthee now for ipight 
Becauſe thou begſt it;/ - ** ' © 


Tor, Then good villaine e ſpareme! 


Gaz, Neither: heere's tharſhill finke thee ; t5the Kg" 


Thy jugling andtheſc Letters ſhall be fhowne, 


'!Tor. Vpon 


, 


Match me in London. 


Ter. Vpodgthy head be my confuſion }.. 
The King! I ſhall both feed hus rage and luſt, 
Firſt doome me to any Tortures | 

Ges. Thou ſhalt then ſweare Y nhind; ber. 
Becauſe I know hell force the tye a knor, 

The Church muſt ſee and figh at,if he marries thee, 
Sweare when he comes to touch thy naked fide, 
To bury him, ia thoſe ſheets, thou art his Bride. 

Tor, By Heayen that night's his laſt, my iuſt hart keepes 
This vow Gen Eng [been dd; be 4 4 

Gaz. Till then my vengeance fleepes, 
Where is the King v 7 

Emter King, Iago, Alphonſo, Malevente.' 

Gaz. I have refin' \& | 
That Chaos which confounded her faire mind. 

Xis. Moue in thy voice the Spheares, whe next thou ſpeakſt, 

Tyr. I am well my fearefull dreame 
Is vaniſht, thankes to. Heaucn and that gaod man. 

King. Thou giu'ſt me another Crowne, oh Yindicaavs, 

The axletree on which my Kingdome moues, 

Leanes on thy ſhoulders, I am all thine;Tormrella! 

Bright Cyzthis looke not pale, Endimions heete, 

Hymey: ſhall fetch'a Ieape from Heauen Yalight 

Fult-in thine armes, backe thou blacke ominous night: Exevnr. 
E- "'Exter Coravlente_... 

Cer. Signior Lupo, why Don, not know me,1.am the poore 
Shopkeeper, whoſe ware is taken vp by the King. 

Caz. Youlye. 
Cor. True,as Tudges'doe with their wiues,very ſeldome,l am 
Cordolente a poore Gudgindiuing thus vnder water, to ſee how 
Neptune and his Mermaides ſwim together, but dare not come 
neare him, for feare he ſets Dogfiſh to deuoure me, 

Gaz. An excellent maske againſt the marriage, now-geta pris 
vate Coat, the King meanes, ro hae you ſkab's .. 


— 


(Tormiella, 


Cor. He” ; 
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Marth me'inL 
' Cor. Hedocs that a] ready, with the bodkin rat ſticks Ty my 
witcs hayre. * POM ate oth bay PLE 
Gaz. He has not the paticnce'to ſtay the dreſſing ofhis metr 
of thy prouidine; hewitt have jr takef vp,and cate the fleſh raw, 


* 


he will-be married incontinently. | 


Cor. Will the ſet her hands to my hornes- 
Gaz, Yes, and ſet them'ro yeur head, ſhe followes rhe ſteps 
of þer old grandatn, all exjils rake their names from her, the ills 
of Ewe, thy wife for the hoope ring thou-marriedſt her withall, 
hath ſworne to ſend thee a Deathes head, Cor. Swome! 
Gaz. Sworne; were thy caſe-my caſe; I would ſera Diuell 
at her clbow in the very Church, I would kill her as ſhegaue a- 
way her hand-* :; WAP) MP=3S | 
Cor, Wilt helpe meto a fit Circle ropſay tlie Bivell in ? 
Gaz. Ile place thee, Tle pur thy foor into the ſtirrup. 
Cor. And T willrid the world of one of his diſeaſes, a looſe 
Gaz. Farewdl,cate hey very hart. ZEZxif.  ( womar. 
_ Cor. As wefeed one ypon another, hungerly — Zxeunr. 


Hoboyes : Enter two Fryers ſetting out an Altar, Enter Iago, Al- 
' phonſo, Gazttto, Malevento, two Churchmen, Tormiclla next and 
the King, Ladies attending, Cordolente ſteales in , and ffands in 


_ ſemeby place theKing ftayes or ſits in a chayre,Tormiclla brought 


#0 him, as ſhe is comming the King meess her , as the ring « put- 
3:ng on, Cordolente fps in rudely , breakes thews off , Tormnells 
flyes to his boſome, the King offers to ftab him, is held : ſhe kneeles, 
ſues, weepes, Cordolente is thruſt out, Gazetto lawghs «t all, fy 
ars reparing fo it araine, it Thanders and Lighteps * all affrig - 
fedly — Exennt. | t KMS 
Enter Cordolente. | 
Cord. Doſt thou tell me'gf thy Proclamations thatT am-ba- 
niſhr from che Court, that Court where I came to thee; was 
none of thine, # belongs to4 King that keepes open Caurt, one 
that 


a”, þ 1«.*- 


gore Begger, never t i any mans 

wifc,xnlefſc ws Barſnans grad forher; ohrhaygaring 

Sacrilegious a e; 'wilt thou roþhe. Church toog 2s 

chou haſt me! rhruſt, ae our of that houſe rgojnthe SarQuary, 

turn'd Diuell in acrowd;gf Angels! - -- |. Exter-Gazerte:" 
Gaz. Why didft nor kill wap off 212:5 Tt 
Cor. Thelen power.to kill her Dt eniia' 

Charmes of Diuinity pull'd backe mine Arme,.. VP 

She had Armor of proofe on, (reuerence of the key 

She is not married, is ſhe, ſhorten my paines; + | 
Gaz. Heauen.came unclte downe, and forbade the Bans 

: its 6: 66 Bi | Bi 
Tag. You awd both roth' Kiog.. ... | 

_ Gaz. Muſt! wearefor kim. 
Cor. Now doe looke for a fig. # ein | LN 
Cagp; Chew none tearenothing,..../. Exeynt. ....! 

Flowriſh. Emer K1 ing \Termiella, 7 uſes, cMldievaty, 
_ 
King. Has heaven left yet. ' there'sin thy voice. 

A lncdes that worſe reno didit Mu iwoare.: 

In bed to kill me; had I married rhee'* |; | -- Th 
Tor. It was my vow tedoecſo. + -: ;- 4.09 
Krpg. Anddid that Villaine, | 148 

That Zapo Y indicads's thruſt this ——_— OAT: 

Into 6.00 deſperare hand *- bat! UK 

That Villaine ſwere qe: 109? 

To feed you, Thad dy'delfe;; mehad w/e + Ig 2M 

When ina Doors ſhape he came to cure the L 

The madneffe which inme was my ct, | (112% 


| coroner 
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Onely te ſhun-your touchess/-/ /: | 
King. Strange preſeruation «711.0 TEAWTET>: 
Enter Jaoo; Gacerro, and. and Cordelemt&n. o Migad 
Val. Here comes the traytort 7 «top of 
| | L King. Dt: 
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Cor. "Tha warm'd a Snake inmy boſome, 
Mal. This is he, 
To whom by promiſe of tiny mouth; (nor herd 
Tormiclli ſhould'RY beene-married, but flying mſy 
To runke away with this, he in diſbuiſe 
Has followed Both thus Tongto ber reueng'd. 


Gaz. And were not my” ands ty'd by/your preuentiorn: 


It ſhould goe forward yer, my plotlay there 
(King) to haue her kill thee; this Cuckold her, 
Then hadT made him Hawkes*mear, jv 
Yal. Bloudy Varlet, © 
Ks 
Of mi 
By:one baſe AQ of hiſt, and my greateſt horror 
Is that for her I made away my Queehe 
By thisdeſtroyers hand, thiscri Helt-bound 
Thar laughes ar nothing bur freſh Viilanies. - 
Gaz. T —— da yes wiſhr forarcnow comefir- 
fn glad that $56 os ſucka Guiph; » '7(;: >: 
Tam not drown'd, your Queene lines/ : | King. Ha. 
Gaz. She lives: Fhad'no reaſon £9 kill her. 
Val. A better Spirit 
Stood at his elbow, then you planred there, 
My poow Gitle your ſad Quecne, breathes yet. 
Kine. Long may the, 

Fetch her, commend meto-her,cheere ber(Father:)! 
ral. Withthe beft-bart 1 haue. Exit. 
King, eee? oye Bawd | + | 
* Enginieo w noms yy Chaſtiy 

Be whipt through Svif, foureduch tempting witches 


. Rite Prouidence,I thanke thee, what a tvags- 
hicfes haue I brought vypon my Kingdome, 


May 


\ "Afaich. met: Dohadon. 


May dilora Civyr: rome; you wronged paire; '/ 
By a ? King that parredyor, Yyougnew' marviedare. 
Inioy cach other and proſper.  / 


Cor, Idoe rams 

Feeling more ioyes thenan my Wedding day, 

I nere till now wasmarried,” | 
Tor. Norl cuer happy vntitl his houre:: 1'ef 
Mal; Norl; as Iam true Lord; 

King. No fir; y'arenotrucLord, ou haue atitle,. 

A face of honour, as in'Courts many FR, | 


For baſc ahd.ſeruile proftitutions;* 2) 
Apd youare ſuchaone;your Di ers falhc:- 

'3s firſt ſtep ro your our Find! and her rifing 
Ae ro that fweet goodnefle ſhe never went from, | 


Muſt be your fall, and ftri Fyogof all honours © 
Your Lordſhipidd 

Mal. Docs rhe'Bell: 
Your Kingdome 


ring our ! [ Feare odd 1 
departing too, 1 tadaplacein Court for 


ie Was a 


nothing, and if it be'goti,)I can looſe nothing ; ;"T hat beenelike a 7 


Lord ina play, andthatdone;ovy part ends. .* / 

King, Yes (ir, \Lpurgemy:Cburrof fuch, Infe&ion. 

Mal. 1 ſhall find- com any ith City I warrant; Iam notthe 
firſt hath giuen vp my Cloake of honour. Exit. 


Enter YValaſco, Tohn, ana” Queent. 


King. Oh my abuſed heart, thy pardon, ſee 
I haue ſent home my ſtolne PoE! 
95. Honeſtly ! 4+ + - 
King. As ſhe was eur), nov wirhFull cleere eyes: 
1 fee thy Py and ſtrange Checkes deſpiſe. 
Qs. You call me from a graue of ſhame and ſorroyy. 


In which I hy deepe buried. 
-— 16: From agrauec Tikewiſc 
Your Maieſtie calls me, 1 _ lookt bagks 
L 2 On 


. . : - 
© 4 j # % # % \ Pl. % % # ” 
, Ih, NO . . %..."* £ 4 l Py % « % 4 
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* ww iow... 27 > 
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+. 'Come Tormuclla, well were that Ciry bleſt, 


am ſorry) coho yoM 
baigbta Sphcavezr+ 2 26012 8gm2-vyA 
As is the Lone ich Toy alLhrothers* 75:7:0 - = 5 oil 
King. Bceas you vip He arc friends; wasoul will 
To let you knowpweratrprfancpridlleny bom 9: 2,7 
Joh. Your hey new rrinsformesmey/ ron Vi: vn] 
King. Sirralbyout Gidipp!i ny og cd nh Trop nn 
My Pw when I confelſe(luft me foblindsd y .\ 
I would-have gladly loſt ber, gives thee life. : 1 | 
9». Firſt I chanke Heauen, riewhim, andar taft you; - 
Gaz. Thad notthe hearerohiftraqroman,if {had our lite 
face had beenemal detgrids, apes \1-0,4 1 our 4Forgine me. 
Tor. With all my heare.: ©); MO EIS 
Kinge'P noble wathaiolnchiemn ins honct, 
T ha' made ofhi /proofe; we ſhould hagetad 
A wedding, bur Heauen frown'darit;;ah&[*1i:tt! 
_ _Amglad'tiscroſ; yerxfeUtbocrPcalbdnd jane, 
} AG Fame hatliall this while laine in a Trance: 


"That with bur, Two fuch women ſhould excell, 
bo onprge ſsfem one's T__ lp) 
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